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Co Correspondents. 


G’* De L**, ®hose very interesting letter we publish this week, is assured that all} 


we can do towards securing his regular reception of the ‘Spirit’ shall be done. His 
other request shall be-complied with. - 

‘Bob Lively. —The theatrical information in your letter has almost all been antici- 
pated by other correspondents. 


‘M.’—Your communication treats of matters somewhat above our sphere. In the| mittee from Covent Garden to undertake the management of the Italian 


Lady’s Book, now, it w ould be quite in place 


‘ Whist.’—‘ A. and B., partners, are at 8 ; C. and D., their opponents, are at 6 ; C. and | opera at that house next season. Mr. Mitchell was in treaty for Covent 


D., in the course of the play, in the ceal show four honors, and claim the game ; but 
A.and B. insist upon going on with it, and make two tricks. Which wins,—A an 
B., by having the tricks, or C. and D., by having played the honors before the others 


} 


had made their tricks ? The honors and tricks were, of course, shown and made in | 


the same deal.\— We see no difficulty here. As we understand Whist, tricks count 


befere honors, if the game is played out. C. or D., in the case submitted, should have | purpose of placing an operatic company on the boards of that house. Whe- 


called, when it became the turn to play of him who held more than one honor. There 
having been no call, and the game being played out, it isclearto us that the tricks 
of A. and B. must count before C. and D.’ honers. 

k. J. C.—Miss Jarman, afterwards Mrs. Ternan, made her first appearance in Lon- 
don, at Covent Garden. in the character oi Juliet, on the 7th of February, 1827. 

C.—' Tom and Jerry’ was very nearly damned the first night, and it is said that 
Sheridan’s admirable comedy of ‘ The Rivals,’ failed in its first representation chiefly 
through the bad acting of Lee, in Sir Lucius. It was withdrawn after the second 
vight for some alterations and curtailmeats, and Clinch being put iato the character 
ot Sir Lucius, the comedy rose at once to public favor 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. ; 
At the suggestion offriends in remote sections of thecountry,the Editor oithe “Sp! 
it of the Times” has been induced to offer his services,at a very moderatecommiss10D 
or the purchase of all descriptions of IMrrovev Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, ofbreeders, dealers,manufacturers, and others,in this city and itsvicinity 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds 
Sail and Row Boats 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


Anexperience of many years,and a familiar acquaintance withbreeders manufac- 
tarers, and others, will enable the Editor 40 execute any orders or Commissions en- 
trusted to him, with discrimination, and on tavorableterms. 

Partictlarattention willbe paid toshippingstock, etc. Where achoiceof transitby 


land or water,is entertained by a purchaser, he wilJ please state it. Allletters—(ad | 


jiressedto Wa. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845 





OQUR AGENTS. 
Webegtoinform our Subscribersthat Messrs. JAMESandtheirAgents,arefully 
autherizedto receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit ofthe Times’’and the ‘‘ TurfRe- 
gister,’and we trust our subscribers may betoundableand willing to settle with 


them. 

Mr.HENRY M.LEWIS, ef Montgomery, Alabama,is eur Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by Geo.C. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES 182 South Tenth Street, Philadelphia, is our general trav- 
clling agent for New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, Maryland, District of Colum- 
bia, Virginia, Nerth Carolinia, South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Mississippi and 
Louisiana, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O.H. P. Stem, John B. 
Weld, T.5. Waterman, John Collins, James Deering, Albert K. Wellington, R S. 
James, Charles E. Mustin and M. F. Taylor. 

Mr.C. W. JAMES, 1 Harrison 8t., Cincianati, Ohio, is our general agent for Ohio, 
(indiana, Michigan, Kentucky, [llinois, Missouri, Wisconsin, and Iowa, assisted by 
James R. Smith, J. T. Dent, T. Gardiner Smith, F. J. Hawes, John W. Armstrong, 
Jasen Taylor, E. M. Stevenson, W. Ramsey and Perrin Locke. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMSis appointed by the Publisher of the ‘‘Spirit’’to canvass | 
for new subscribers, and isfully autherized to receive names and subscriptions forthe 

aper 
. ie Mr. THOMAS WOOD, of Montreal, is eur authorised Agent for the Canadas. 

jG Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr.PEABODY, No. 2 Ner- 
olk Street Strand, London. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST 25. 1849 








FROM OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 


Lonpon, August 3d, 1849. 

My dear ‘ Spirit’—Goopwoov—tashionable Goodwood—has attracted 
the aristocratic and sporting circles of the metropolis this week. The 
weather since Tuesday has been very propitious, but judging from all the 
accounts that I have received of the sports of the company present, the 
Goodwood of °49 has not equalled the Goodwood of ’48. The bet- 
ting was dull, the company not large, and alterations and omissions in the 
promised programme ot the races caused some disappointment. The Duke 
of Richmond, however, surrounded by a large circle of friends at his own 
mansion, always enjoys the race week. It is unnecessary for me to give | 
you the names of the winuing horses, for you will find them in your files; 
of papers. But as the names of to-day’s winners may not be published, I | 
will add them in a postscript, as they will be posted at the office of Bell's 
Life before the mail closes. 

Goodwood, the Queen’s visit to Ireland, the Cholera, and the Hungarian 
revolution are the principal topics of the day. Leaving these subjects to 
other writers, I will give you the operatic, theatrical, and general gossip 
of the week. 

Several months ago, perhaps it was last year, I informed you upon good 
authority that the curtain never rose at Covent Garden under an expense 
of seven hundred pounds per night. This is nearly thirty-five hundred 
dollars. This statement was not only disbelieved in America, but I was 
informed that some amiable gentleman of the editorial fraternity begged 
me to assume the distinguished title of *‘ Baron’ Somebody, or write the 
life of a modern Robinson Crusoe. I am now able to state that the esti- 
mate was far below the real sum—the net expenses being actually no less 
than £845 per night! Mr. Delafield is now a bankrupt, and at the first 
examination of his affairs some curious, interesting, and, [ may say, almost 
incredible statements were made. When the charming Alboni first ap- 
peared at Covent Garden, her terms were £4,000 for sixty-six nights. 
When it is considered that when she made her debut in London, she was 
scarcely known, this salary is a very large one. During the same season 
other artists were paid an aggregate of £26,000. The band had £7,000 
The rent of the house was £6,000, The total expenditure for a season 
of sixty.six nights was £55,770, or £845 per night! It is not to be won- 
dered at that two or three seasons should sweep away Mr. Manager Dela- 
field’s splendid fortune. 

It is reported in theatrical circles that James Watts, Esq., lessee of the 
Marylebone Theatre, has signed articles for the lesseeship of the new 
Olympic theatre. It is to be hoped that there is some substantial founda. 
tion for this report, for a more spirited, enterprising, liberal, and kind- 
hearted manager cannot be found in London. 

; The cellar walls of the new Olympic are now finished, and the heavy 
timber of the ground floor is ready for the builder. The new house will 
not be opened till December. 

It is said that Anderson, the tragedian, has succeeded in obtaining a lease 
of Drory Lane, and that he will open the house with a very strong com- 
pany in December, as originally announced. Macready will make his first 
appearance in London since his return from America in Old Drury. Rod- 
well is engaged by Anderson as musical director. 

_As the fortuaes of Covent Garden appear to be in a very uncertain posi- | 
tion, the disappointed Mr. Stammers, who was promised Drury Lane, may 
be able to obtain that house for English opera, concerts oa a large scale, | 
and for entertainments, including perhaps the legitimate drama. This, | 
however, is only an om dit. : 





j 


| 


| 
} 





| a very large audience, and money was refused at the pit entrance before 


The floating gossip of the day is not always to be believed, but the sub 
stance of a recent conversation between two well-kuown characters has 
been communicated to me. It is to the effect that the indefatigable and 
popular lessee of the St. James’s Theatre, has been applied to by a com 


Garden before the commencement of the present season. 
I am able to inform you that Sims Reeves is negotiating with Madame 
Vestris for the Lyceum Theatre, for a short season of six weeks, for the 


ther terms are at this moment actually agreed upon, I cannot say 

Henry Farren, the actor, son of the veteran W. Farren, and late lessee 
of the Strand Theatre, is already an insolvent. His case was heard before 
the Insolvent Debtors’ Court yesterday, when his father became bail for 
him on his application to be discharged from arrest. Mr. W. Farren is now 
sole lessee and manager of the Strand theatre 





The Lyceum Theatre closed its regular season on Friday last, but Ves- 
tris opened the house on Monday evening for her own benefit. There was 
the curtain arose. Charles Mathews delivered a speech on the occasion, 
which, from his manner, he evidently considered a funny one, but he told 
some disagreeable facts—-to the effect, that the first season was all outlay, 
that the second season hed been devoted to paying off some of his own and | 


Madame’s debts, leaving of course no income, or surplus revenue; and 
that he looks forward to his third season, hoping that it will make up the | 
sacrifices already made. He also stated another fact, that when his trea- | 
sury was empty and full salaries could not be paid, the company of actors 
and orchestra were ‘ most loyal,’ and stood by the managers ‘ through good 
* in other words, they did not pack up and go off because there 
was no place for them but the street, and as ‘ half a loaf is better than no| 
bread,’ they wisely concluded to be ‘ most loyal.’ Every one wishes for | 


and ev'!; 


| the success of such an elegant place of amusement as the Lyceum, where 


the artists are all clever, the pieces of the finest quality, and are all put. 
upon the stage in the most admirable manner. 


The new opera of ‘ The Prophet’ does not create the excitement that | 


Was anticipated. There is no longer a rush to the box: office, and a choice | 
of seats is easily obtained. The fact is this opera is not an attractive one, | 
although it is the great work of a great master. The general public do | 
not appreciate it, and some of the critics on the weekly press are honest 
enough to say that ‘ The Prophet’ isa heavy affair after ali. The able cri- 
tic of the ‘Spectator’ says it has only one interesting feature, and that is 
the character of ‘Fides.’ It places the opera as a drama tar below the 
‘ Huguenots,’ and the ‘ Spectator’ 


This was my own opinion after seeing it the first night, and I expressed 


such an opinion in a former letter in the very tace of whole columns ef 
puffery, flattery, and falsehood, which appeared ip some of the daily jour- 
nals! That this opera is a comparative failure may be inferred from the 
fact, that the present managers have already withdrawn it, and to. morrow 
evening the * Huguenots’ will be substituted! ‘ The Prophet’ has been 
performed only five times / 

The little Adelphi, following the example of some half-dozen other 
houses, will terminate a most successful season to morrow evening. On 
Monday next the whole company will remove their wardrobes to the Hay 
market theatre, where the most popular Adelphi pieces will be performed 
for twelve nights. 

The only dramatic nevelty of the week is the production of a pew dra- 
ma from the lively pen of Mark Lemon, called * Hearts are trumps.’ It 
was brought out at the Strand theatre on Monday last, and met with the 
greatest success. The veteran Farren is the hero of the piece, and he isa 


kins! Next Saturday week the Canada wiil leave Liverpool for New 
York, 

This evening a party of Americans will meet at Robson’s Bowling Sa- 
loon in the Strand, for the purpose of playing several matches. 

With kind regards to the large circle at Franx’s, 

I remain, Very truly yours, P 

P.S.—Up to the hour of closing my letter, no report of to-day’s races 

at Goodwood has been received in town. 





A VERY FAMILIER EPISTLE FROM +‘ AMITO,’ 

‘Collamar has come,’ and two jets have issued from the Sahara of a 
of a Southern tour in summertime. The one, full of life and vigor, send. 
ing a noble, steady stream ‘ sky-high,’ and diffusing its fraught waters over 
the meadow and the highland of its own adamantine boundaries. Bound. 
aries, said I? I am loth to use the word—so versatile and ever-varying 
are the conceptions and correspondings of thy numerous friends, dear 
‘ Spirit’ and essence of ‘ Times past, present,’ and, I may safely add, the 


|* future.’ Hast not recognised thy own ‘ fair form’ in the fountain simi- 


lie ? 
The sister jet comes from the brain-dottings of ‘ Old Knick,’ whose 
‘ gossip familiar’ with kind readers comes like the eunshine and clouds of 


'an April day—laughter-provoking and saddening in the same breath. 


Indeed, I love you !—for there is a something familiar in thy very look, 


| for erst in boyhood I wandered by the clear rivulet of thy wit and humor 


—and half fearing, yet not undaunted, buffeted the welling tide of deeper 
thought that, like our own noble river, came ever onward. ’Twas in boy- 
hood I did ‘ all this,’ but the season and the climes of many sister States 
in riper years have found me still at my boyish avocation. 

Surely ‘ love begetteth love,’ and why should I not ‘ yearn toward thee, 
for in times back (and not so long neither,) [ have communed with thee 
under varied cognomens, and at sundry times and places. On the clear 
waters of ‘ La Belle River’ (not whilst yet a brook), from the land of * Tar, 
Pitch, Turpentine and Lumber,’ as we school-boys used to have it—from 
the snow-clad hills of the North, (though you didn’t publish one of my 
poetical effusions, but recommended a longer communion with the muses 


—ah! that was a ‘cut direct !’)—from the groves of the sunny South, | 


(* where the race horse gently runs his course, and the cock crows pre- 
cisely at 12 o’clock, my friends’)—from all these have [ communed with 
you and your readers—‘ kind readers’ indeed you were—and you have 
| borne with me with an ever-enduring patience—Caudle.like. 

And now I find myself in this ‘ fair city of an hundred hills,’ dozing 
| away the long summer months. And wonder not, therefore, that I should 


is doubtful of its permanent success, | turn eulogist after so long a season, and tell you so frankly that I like you, 


; and how like big drops in summer rain your correspondings come—each 
| drop separate and distinct, yet a miniature deluge in itself. 

This ever-blossoming South of ours is not so bad a land, with its broad 
savannas—its noble rivers—and its majestic evergreen, unending forests, 
stretching as far as human vision goes, and then commingling as it were 
its waves of green—of Hope—with aiching Heaven’s ether-blue of truth 





and purity. 

But I would be poetical and ‘ contrawise,’ and might turn uninteresting 
But the land is ‘not so bad,’ poetry or prose. So, leaving these trite themes 
‘for those whose heads have not commenced turning gray, and whose 
hearts are nct turned grayer,’ let us discourse of other matters. 

By the bye, there was a stray thought (all my thoughts are stray, and I 
am the ‘ Ranger,’) flitted across my mind just then that reminded me of a 
story of my old triend Mr. M ,of Yazoo County. Shall I tellit to you 
for what it is worth? {[t made me laugh ‘ consumedly’ when related to me 
—and then beyond the mere story, there is a something so decidedly Ame- 








gambler and blackleg! Mr. Leigh Murray, Compton, and Mis. Shocking. | 


sustained the other leading characters. 


There was a grand concert at Her Majesty's theatre on Wednesday morn- | Mr. M 


rican —so especially South Western in it, that, as a mere evidence of our 
independence of character, it is worthy of record. 


had occasion to visit New Orleans during the winter of 1845, 





ing, when the principal artists engaged at the opera, including Sontag, and | 40d obtained trom his factor in this city various letters of introduction to 


Alboni, were the attraction. Sontag sang pieces iu four different languages, 


Italian, German, French and English. There was a very large audience | eminence. apes 
‘call upon the houses to whom he carried introductory letters. About 


present. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean have been performing during the present | 
week at the Theatre Roval, Liverpool. 

It is stated that the sum realized at Drury Lane tor the benefit of poor 
Kenney, was about three thousand dollars. 

The most extensive arrangements have been made for the forthcoming 
Birmingham Musical Festiva! Nearly all the principal artists who are 
now or have been in London, are engaged for the Festival. Sontag, Albo- | 
ni, and Lablache will be present. 

Alboni is engaged to play atthe Theatre Royal, Dublin, two weeks, and 
she will then go to Edinburgh and Glasgow. Benedict accompanies her. 

The German band and chorus who were at Drury Lane, under Roeder’s 
management, are now engaged at the Surry Zoological Gardens. 

Serjeant Bushman, the best swordsman in England, died of the cholera 
on Wednesday. I saw him atthe Scotch Fete at Holland Park, when he 
performed before the Queen the dexterous feats of cutting a bar of solid 
lead entirely through at one sweep with his sword, and a cambric handker- 
chief in the same manner. 


A capital anecdote istold of a terrier dog, which had frequently accom- 
panied his master from Bath to Matlock Bridge, where he fell in love with 
avery pretty terrier. As his master did not perform the journey as often 
as the terrier wished, he went to the station just before the train started 
and jumping into a car, went off with the train, and stopped as usual at 
the Matlock Bridge station. He courted his ‘ lady love’ and was always 
ready at the station for the return train. He deserves much praise for his 
sagacity, for he never got into the ‘ express train,’ which does not stup at 
the Matlock station. 

Lieut. Mayne Reid, who made his name famous at the battle of Chapul- 
tepec, with the New York regiment of volunteers, company B, is now in 
London. The Hungarian minister residing here bas given him letters ot 
introduction to the brave Kossuth, to Bem and to Gorgey, and Lieut. Reid 
will leave London next week with a large party of Hungarians and offer 
bis services to the Hungarian government. May success attend him! 

Jacob Perkins, formerly of the United States. died on Monday last at) 
the residence of his son in Regent Square, at the advanced age of eighty. | 
three. Mr. Perkins was the inventor of engraving on steel and the me- 
thod of transferring engravings from one steel plate to another. 

Judkins has at last beat those dashing fine fellows, Harrison, Ryrie and 
Lott! The Canada leit Boston on Wednesday, July 18th, and arrived off 


| merchants in New Orleans, and among the rest, one to a French house of 


The day after his arrival he made it his especial business to 


mid-day he found it convenient to call upon his friend the Frenchman. Be- 


| ing ushered into the handsome counting-room, he was invited by the prin- 


cipal to ‘ take a seat,’ which without farther words he did, ‘ crossing his 
legs a la American,’ and at the same time taking a bird’s-eye view of the 
‘arrangements.’ Withewt any farther notice apon the part of his French 
acquaintance, who commenced talking his interminable jargon to some 
tellow countrymen who were having a chat with him, Mr. M—— con- 
tinued his mental observations, noting incidentally that not much of the 
conversation was addressed to him, or if it was, not in a comprehensible 
tongue. His ‘ sovereignty,’ offended with this cavalier treatment, he wait- 
ed ’till a pause in the conversation, and then relieved himself thus to his 
astonished auditory : 

*E Plaribus Unum ! Magnum Bonum! Maholatosh! Good morn- 
ing, gentlemen, and be d——d to you!” He interprets thus—‘ I am one 
among you! As good as any body! May-be so! Good morning, gentle- 
men, and be d——d to you!’ 

He lett—Ae did, and it is upon record that our French friend has been 
especially polite to his Yazou County sovereigns since that occurrence. 

Vicxssure, July 20, 1849. 





Great ‘ Spirit’—I think it 18 * Query’ who is such a‘ sharp’ on queer ad- 
vertisements. Enclosed I send one, cut froma Halifax, N. C., paper, 
which, [ think, beats any thing I have seen lately. The ideaor advertising 


for av aligator ! 
STOP THE RUNAWAY. 
My Aligator left home on the evening of the 28th July without permis- 
sion; I will give a reward to any person that wall bring the little scamp 
back to bis pool. Itis very likely that he js making his way back to Wil- 
mington. W. D. L. Sourmanu. 
Aveust, July 1. 


Bible anecdote.— The following is published in French newspapers :— 

A poor shepherd of the environs of Yvetot, father of a large family, for 
whose wants he provided with very great difficulty, purchased last summer 
from a dealer in old clothes, furniture, &c., an old Bible, with a view to occu- 
py his leisure evenings during the present winter. Sunday evening, as he was 
turning over the leaves, he noticed that several of them had been pasted to- 
gether. He immediately set himself to work to seperate those leaves with 
great care ; but one can scarely form a conception of the surprise of the man, 
when he found thus carefully inclosed a bank bill of five hundred francs, ($100 ) 
On the margin of one of the pages were written these words : 

‘I gather together this money with very great difficulty : but having none as 





Liverpool last Saturday, the 28th, having accomplished the whole voyage, 


natural heirs bat those who have absolutely need of nothing, I make thee, 


| including the detention at Halifax, in exactly ten days’ Hurrah for Jud- | whosoever shall read this Bible, my heir.’ 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





IOE SYKES’ AT SARATOGA SPRINGS 


My Dear I I bapge the scenery, [rom Sharon i Ma ra 1 flight 
hither in the cars with Cato, to see once more, ere it was t late, the 
great Senator of the West, Henry Cuiay On the arrival of our train at 


Balstown Springs, he was taking his departure for this place in another 
train that preceded ours, having been present at the examination of some 
law students at Professor Fowler’s school, in the company of his excellen- 
cy, Gov. Fish, the late Chancellor Walworth, Judge Parker, and a few 
other eminent men. As his train left he bowed his head and waved his 
hand to those who came to the depot to see him off, and they rent the air 
with cheers. 

I find him here a veneravle old gentleman, with his once fine, luxuriant 
locks of hair much thinner, and completely silvered over by Time. The 
lustre of his once brilliant eye is dimmed, and his countenance shews plain- 
ly the ravages of disease and the marks of sorrow, If you expect te see 
him the leader inthe Senate, battling with his asseilants, enchanting every 
ear with the matchless eloquence he once displayed, you will be mistaken. 
His day has gone by; his hands are now too feeble for the truncheon. You 
will perhaps find him in the council of his friends, speaking the wisdom of 
age and experience, still uttering his wishes for the glory and prosperity 
of his country; but he will himself tell you that be is ‘an old man,’ and 
that others vounger than he is must fight the battles of the opening cam 
paign. This is, indeed, a melancholy thought; it forces tears from the 
eyes of many a patriot, it renders tremulous the stoutest hearts, but that 
inexorable old tyrant, Time, though often indulgent, and especially sv in 
this instance, will in the end have his own way. Mr. Clay ts here with a 
few members of his affectionate family, very quiet, and is rarely seen in 
public, and there are here also, a number of his warmest and oldest, and 
most disapointed political admirers, who press upon him when he ap 
pears, and hang on what falls from his lips with their wonted devotion 
“No man ever had such friends.’ How I wish, for his sake and their sakes, 
he had the power to give them the rewards to which their attachments en 
title them. 

I find at this house some six or seven hundred people, of all ages and 
several distinctions, but it must be said, that at no season has the compa 
ny been more select or more agreeable; all along the corridors, throughout 
these vast halls, and threading the pathways in the court of this magnifi- 
eent establishment, is to be seen a congregation of grace, beauty, chivalry, 
fashion and elegance. In front of the house stand costly equipages, dash- 
ing horses champing their bits, and every variety of turn-out which fine 
taste can suggest, ur great wealth command. It is now ‘ high tide’—in 
other words, the season has reached its culminating point, and it must be 
conceded, that at no former period has the general display been more bril- 
liant—wealth mocks poverty, and takes away all its outward signs. The 
sick are healed, the gay are pleased, the sad are cheered. 

The great event ef the season in anticipation—the grand Fancy Ball, is 
to come off on the 17th instant, and all the details of the arrangements will 
appear in the papers. It is, of course, the topic of much conversation, 
and of much pleasing excitement. Unless something unlooked for turns 
up to mar the plan it will be a ball second to none ever given at Saratoga. 
No pains will be spared. 

On Friday night was given the ball of the season, the last before the 
fancy ball, and it was an assemblage of ladies and gentlemen not often, if 
ever, sur passed in this republican country. The new hall erected by the 
Messrs. Marvins for such occasions, was splendidly illuminated—the ar- 
rangements were all admirable—the managers were perfect gentlemen— 
the Orchestra was fully complete, and the attendance, I thought, unusual- 
ly large. Now, then, if I should end this letter by simply saying the ball 
was opened, the dance went on, first a waltz and then a quadrille, till two 
o’clock in the morning, without telling you who were there, how they ap 
peared, and what they did, it would be to leave off just where you wish 
me to begin; it would be to keep in ignorance those who wished to be 
there to see it but could not go; it would be to gratify the spleen of prades 
and those of whom favorable mention is never made; and, in fact, to dis- 
appoint all your friends who took pains to dress and go there. I shall do 
no such thing. I might as well tell you [ had seen the elephant, without 
telling you how he looked, or to tell you that I had been tothe races with- 
out telling you what steeds contended for the prizes, or to whom the gold- 
en cup was finally awarded. I have considered this subject, and have de- 
cided which of the two to choose—to gratify the spleen of prudes, or the 
reasonable curiosity of yourself and your ten thousand intelligent, appreci- 
ating, discriminating frieuds. I hold the former in great contempt. I 
have great love for you aad your friends—at the same time I would not in- 
tentionally offend the most delicate sensibility ever entertained. 





} 


| the daacing of a German quadrille, by sixteen couple of the most graceful 
1 of New | 


es and elegant men, led by Mr. R. J——s and Miss J-——, 


¢ 


York It was an agreeable sight, and one which apy eared please all | 


¥ T¢ tr ¥ y = } ‘ ' + Pay + , 7 
resent | ee led I e an one hour, nd with its compiet on e 


ball closed, 


[t will be long before this splendid entertainment, with all its pleasing | 


incidents, will be forgotten by any one present. I am sure it is one of 
those events in life back to which all will look with pleasure. 

The abundance of the good things of this world, furnished by Messrs. 
Marving, in the shape of refreshments, added much to the contentment 
and happiness of the guests, In fact there was nothing omitted that could 
add a charm or excite a pleasure. Their long experience and abundant 
generosity qualifies them to meet any emergency as it should be met. 

To-morrow I shall return again to Sharon, to breathe the mountain air; 
but I shall come back to the fancy ball. Iam up at 5 o’clock, and after 
taking an early breakfast, I shall go with Cato to the lake for a brace or 
two of woodcock. The weather is right for good shooting 


Yours truly, Jor Sykes. 


SHaron Srrinos, August, 1840. 

My Dear P.—I have returned again to the full enjoyment of the delight- 
ful breezes of this high land, and of the miraculous results of these heal- 
ing waters. As I sit at this pavilion, looking out of my window upou 
the high lands that border Lake George, my eyes take in at a single glance 
the whole of the route I took to Saratoga and back ; I cannot, of course, 
see the railroad and flying trains of cars, because the trees intervene ; 
but with the spy-glass in my hand, [ follow the valley of the Mohawk 
through Canajoharie, Palatine, Caughnawaga, Tripes Hill, Amsterdam, 
and Schenectady ; and thence north to Saratoga Springs. I see the May 
field Mountains and Klip-Hill as they rise in the distance beyond Johnston 
and extend in a south- westerly direction to the Mohawk in Palatine, form- 
ing what is called * Anthony’s Nose,’ from its similitude to the human 
nose, Farther northwestI see the lofty hills in Fulton county, known as 
the ‘ Sable Range.’ Still farther eastward, I see Flint Hill, which lies on 
the borders of Montgomery and Schenectady counties ; and away in the 
distance, bordering on Saratoga county, I see the smaller hills, diversi 
fied with woods and well cultivated farms. Those hills are the boundaries 
of fertile vallies, in which are rich and prosperous villages, inhabited by 
many enterprising, intelligent, and eminent men and women. Lovely 
sight ! 

It is indeed a rare feast to the eye to dwell on so lovely and so grand a 
landscape ; I should never tire, for it is the truest picture of peace, con- 
tentment and prosperity I have ever seen. But rare as it is, the feast of 
the mind is more to be enjoyed, when it calls up and passes in review the 
exciting scenes which are found in the annals and legends of this section 
of the State. 

Almost all I see wax at one time embraced within the limits of Tryon 
county ; and it was the great battle field of the patriots of the revolution 
and their tory and Indian enemies. It was called ‘ Tryon county’ in honor 
of William Tryon, who, in 1772, was the popular governor of the province. 
Afterwards, in 1784, when the independence of this country had been ac- 
knowledged, and peace proclaimed, the name was ch anged to Montgomery, 
in honor of the brave general who fell in battle at Quebec. Since then 
this territory has been divided into many counties, and named in honor of 
other men, such as Fulton, Herkimer, &c., &c. You may some day sit 


where I do, looking between the lofty columns of this piazza upon this 
| landscape, enjoying your segar as I am, and it will do you no harm, if no; 


much good, if I repeat to you some of the oft told tales of these mountains 


| and vallies. 


| and thence to the castles. 


Previous to the settlement of the white men, the regions round about 
here constituted the territory and fishing grounds and the homes of the fa- 
mous Mohawk Indians; and Hendrick, their great king, had absolute sway. 
Their principal villages occupied both sides of the Schoharrie creek at its 
mouth. The Five Nations were a warlike and rude people, and were con- 
stantly engaged in broils and war. They had three castles between the 
Little Falls and the Cahoes Falls, on the banks of the Mohawk; one was 
near Little Falls, another at Canajoharie, and the other at Schenectady.— 
The two lowest being nearest to their friends and aliies, the English and 
Dutch at Albany, were not fortified, but the one furtherest west was strong- 
ly tortified and garrisoned. In 1693 the French and Indians combined in 
Canada, in the war with these Five Nations, then raging, and sent forth an 
expedition against those castles. The combined army amounted to seven 
hundred. They set out in January, when the snow was unusually deep, 
and came by the way of Lake George, down the Hudson to the Mohawk, 
Owing to the violence of the winter, no scouts 


| were abroad to discover their approach. 


The whole number of guests at this splendid ball was not far from three | 


from all the principal cities in the country, and many polite and elegant 


personages from foreign countries. i 
of all is out of the question; I will only pretend to speak of those about 
whom I think you would like to hear a word or two. The number of 
Strangers to me Was great. 


To speak particularly and intelliyibly 


The first thing that excited my admiration on entering the room was 
the fine taste with which the ladies and gentlemen were dressed. I have 
attended many balls, and have seen many well dressed ladies on such ce- 
casions ; butI have never seen sv many elegant dresses on any occasion as 
on this, and the same remark was made*by several in my hearing. And yet, 
to say who wore the most expensive and the most elegant dress is not dif- 
ficult—the lady was Mrs. H., of New York, to whom those well written 
letters from abroad were attributed In her wreath of beautiful feathers she 
vied with aoy countess in Paris. And the next best dress was worn by Miss 
H., her accomplished daughter. These two ladies in this respect bore off 
the palm. Mrs. L., ot Union Place, with her modest tri-colored feathers, 
and her sister, Mrs. J n, and their sister-in-law, the countess, and Mrs. 
L—n, of New York,and Mrs C. B, of Baltimore, whose good taste was 
visible to every eye, and who is a belle—Mrs. D n, of Natchez, Mrs, 
D——n, of Boston, Mrs. H., ot New York, Mrs. J. R 1, of Philadelphia, 
Mrs. E, S——n, of New York, Mrs. S——ll, of New Orleans, Mrs. K——z, 
of Taunten, Mrs. Col. B—~—, Mrs. W——ll, ot New York, Mrs. P e, 
of New York, and Mrs. F t, of N. O., were all richly and tastefully 
dressed ; and being as they are accomplished women, they made the ball 
brilliant with their presence. 

Among the unmarried ladies, conspicuous for their beautiful dresses and 
many charms, were Miss J 3, tne belle of Connecticut; Miss F n, 
the belle of New York city ; Miss C 1, the belle of Baltimore ; Miss 
E. M , of Washington Square, N. Y.; Miss H a, from the South, 
but now of New York; Miss P r, of Boston; Miss G bs, of New 
York ; Miss D y, of New York ; the Misses D #, of Staten Island; 
Miss M——n, ot New York ; the Misses A——h, of Baltimore ; the Misses 
x e, of New York ; tne Misses S ns, of New York ; Miss P 
























































of New York ; Miss G——r, a belle from Washington ; Miss B , from 
New Orleans, but now ot New York, and the Misses J 3, of Broadway, 





New York. 

The effect of so many accomplished ladies, married and single, and all 
so well dressed, was indeed very brilliaut, There were many others whom 
I might bring into this class. 

The gentlemen in attendance were numerous, but I heard it often re- 
marked that the number of men who danced was much smaller than the 
number of ladies, and the result was the latter did not dance as much as 
they desired.“[t 1s to be hoped such will not long be the case. So many 
accomplished ladies should not want partners for a dance in a community 
filled with gallant men. 

The great attraction of the evening, after those I ‘have mentioned, was 





The two castles were surprised and taken without much difficulty, but a 
bloody battle was fought at the upper castle. The Mohawk Indians made 


hundred, embracing belles and beaux, matrons, patrons and chevaliers, | @ noble resistance before they surrendered, as they were finally compelled to 


do to superior numbers. They sent to their allies, the inhabitants of Al 
bany, for assistance, to pursue them as soon as possible, aud assistance 
came, but not till after the Canadians had laid waste the valley. Old Col. 
Peter Schuyler, with a body of the militia, regulars, and Indians, under 
his command, however, overtook the enemy on the retreat, and gave him 
battle. He killed and wounded 59 Frenchmen, but the extremity of the 
weather and violence of the snow storm compelled him to give over the 
pursuit. The Indians with Schuyler were so reduced in the want of pro- 
visions on that occasion, that they ate the Frenchmen they killed. The 
story is told, that the Indians invited the Col. to take broth with them, 
which he did, not knowing of what game the broth was made. He ate 
quite heartily till he put his ladle into the kettle to draw out more, when 
he brcught up a Frenchman’s hand!! This put an end to his appetite, 
and he ever afterwards declined eating game broth with his Indian friends, 
unless he first saw the game of which it was composed. Hard times then. 

The English Episcopal Missionaries commenced their operations with 
the Mohawks as early as 1702,and Queen Anne of England built them a 
chapel at that early day. 

About the year 1713, twenty years after the Canadians had swept the 
valley, afew German Palatines, in co operation with their friends in Albany 
and Schenectady, ventured along the Mobawk, and made the first settle 
ments. In 1722 a settlement was formed as high up the river as German 
Flatts ; and in 1725 the settlers obtained the ‘German Flatts patent.’ But 
so great was the terror of the Indians, and so feebie the colony, that as late 
as the breaking out of the war of the Revolution, the whole white popu 
lation only amounted to a few thousand. But these were determined spi- 
rits. 

The most remarkable man that ever lived in the valley was Sir William 
Johnson. He was essentially in the rank, and lived in the style of a no 
bleman. Go in what direction you please, within the range of my eye, 


| and you wiil find mementoes of this Sir William. The village of Johnstown, 
| which lies between me and the Klip hills, on the banks of the Cayadutta 


k 
K, | 
“a 


Creek, was named after him, and there are no less than three venerable old 


| mansions still standing, built and once occupied by him. He made his 





mark on the time too distinctly to be readily effaced. 

He was anephew of Sir Peter Warren, a distinguished naval comman 
der, and who, having married a sister of Chief Justice De Lancy, of New 
York, bought atract of land on the Mohawk. About the year i734, he 
sent his nephew, young Johnson, to superintend hisestate. He first estab- 
lished himself at the confluence of the Schoharie Creek with the Mohawk; 
and afterwards he built a stone house in Amsterdam, and finally erected 
the * Hall’ at Johnstown, where he resided till he died, which event hap- 
pened just before the Revolution, 

He learned the language of the Indians, studied their manners, and cul- 
tivated their acquaintance. He traded largely with them, furnishing them 
goods and trinkets in exchange for their beaver skins and other furs. He 
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made himself rich thereby, and in the end by great tact and diplomacy on 
his part, he acquired an influence over them which no other white ‘eee 
had ever possessed At¢he same time he acquired the confidence « f the 
British government. He rose from a common soldier to the c , 

and which he led to Lake George, and where he obtained the 
first victory, which the British had obtained over the French and Indians 
in what is called the ‘French War.’ For this victory the House of Com- 
mons voted him ‘ five thousand pounds’ sterling, and the king bestowed on 
him the title of baronet, and finally made him superintendent of Indian 
affairs. 

In 1760 he had under him at one time, 1000 Indians, armed in the cause 
of England, and marched them to Oswego to join the expedition to Cana- 
da under General Amberst. This was the largest number ever under arms 
at one time in the British service. This shews the extent of the influence 
he had over them. 

He was married, and by Lady Johnson he had three children, ene son 
and two daughters. His son was afterwards Sir John Johnson, a great and 
relentless tory in the revolution. One of those daughters married Colone} 
Guy Johnson ; the other Col. Claus. He also had Indian wives and con. 
cubines ; by them he had several children who,finally went with the tories 
and Indians to Canada, the descendants of whom are eminent men in that 
province, The baronet was a coarse minded man, destitute of delicate fee|- 
ings, but firm and vigorous in accomplishing whatever he undertook. He 
died suddenly at Johnson Hall on the 11th July, 1774, on the occasion of 
a great convention of the Indians at his place, making a treaty, and was 
buried with great pomp and ceremony, a large procession of Indians, offi- 
cers, &c, following him to his grave. Had he lived till the Revolution it 
is supposed he would have been a patriot, and the bloody scenes of this 
valley would not have been wanted. 


he army ; 


and estates, and finally took the office of Major General. In the war of the 
revolution he was the scourge of the sectien of the state. Would to hea» 
ven he had lived! 

Sir William Johnson is the man who dreamed with the Indian. This is 
the story, Hendrick, the King of the Mohawks, was at Johnson’s house when 
he received, among other things, a rich suit of laced clothes—red coat, 
velvet breeches, chapeau with waving plume, boots, spurs, and every thing 
to match them. The old Barovet put on the garments and walked about 
till he had filled the mind of the chief (who was as fond of gay looking 
apparel as the baronet himself,) with a panting desire to have sucha dress, 
The next day the Indian saidgto Sir William— 

‘I dream.’ 

‘Well, what did you dream ” 

‘I dream,’ said the chief, ‘ you give me one suit of clothes.’ 

This hint could not be mistaken. Besides there was a custom among 
the Indians to the effect, that if one dreams of a present made to himself 
and within a limited time relates it to the supposed donor, a present is ex- 

pected—as much as a phillipena among children. 

Accordingly Sir William-gave Hendrick the splendid suit of clothes ! at 
which he was of course made happy. Some time afterwards, Sir William 
meeting the chief, said to him— 

‘I dreamed last night.’ 

‘Ah! said the Indian,‘ white man dream! What did you dream ” 

‘I dreamed,’ said Sir William, ‘ that you gave mea tract of land,’ which 
he doscribed. 

Hendrick paused at the enormity of the demand,, but finally signed the 
deed for it. 

* Now,’ said he, ‘ me no dream again—white man dream too hard for 
Indian! 





| 
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This tract of land lies on the north bank of the Mohawk river, betweer 
Kast and West Canada Creeks, and extending back into the country some 
twelve miles. Sir William’s title to it was afterward confirmed by the 
King of England, and has since been kuown as the ‘Royal grant.’ On 
your way to Herkimer by the railroad you will cross the tract. 

The old Baronet was somewhat noted for deeds of charity and genuine 
efforts to civilize and christianize the Indians. For instance, he sent the 
famous Capt. Brandt, while a youth, to the ‘ Moor’s Charity School,’ at 
Lebanon, Connecticut, established by Rev. Dr. Weelock. This school was 
afterwards removed to Dartmouth, and became the foundation of Dart- 
mouth College. Sir William was friendly to the design of the Rev. Doce 
tor, and sent several young Indians of the Mohawk tribe to him to be in 
structed. It was said that Brandt was a natural son of the Baronet, but 
my late friend Col. Stone, in his life of that Indian, proved that Brand? 
was the son of a grand Sachem. At all events the patronage of the Baro- 
net made a great man of that Indian. Brandt was born at the Indian cas+ 
tle standing at Canagaharie. 

Sir William founded the church at Caughnawaga, in 1762. As you pass 
along the railroad to this place through the old village near Fonda, at your 
right band, you will see the old stone church still standing. It often serv- 
ed as a fort to protect women and children, as well as a place for public 
worship. When the village was burnt by the Indians, that was the only 
house which escaped the flames. You can see the portholes through which 
the besieged fired upon the Indians as they approached. He was libera! 
in his contributions to all the churches. 

The old baronet was also a great sportsman. He built and maintained ¢ 
splendid sporting lodge, or summer retreat, where he kept his dogs, hi 
guns, and his fishing apparatus, aad enjoyed the sport as much as you of 
I have ever enjoyed it in ourtime. I see tho very spot now, by the aid o 
the spy glass. It is in the town of Northampton, away in the distance 
bordering on Saratoga county. There is a hamlet there, now called * Fish 
House.’ 

He built at Johnstown, which was then called Caughnawaga, a mansion 
house called * Johnson Hall,’ which is still standing. The Hall itself is o 
wood, but the building on wings, on each side, are of stone, and when the 
baronet himself was there, he had the building surrounded by stone breas‘ 
works, so that, with his retainers, he could pretty effectually defend him- 
self against ordinary assaults. The wings are pierced with loop- holes for 
musketry. That was the place of resort for the sachems of the Six Na- 
tions, and all the Mohawks went there to draw their presents from the Bri - 
tish government, 

In the the town of Amsterdam, farther down the valley, he built twe 
other houses of stone, which once served as castles. The one standing ir 
the glen on the north side of the railroad, half concealed with shrubbery . 
but easily seen by travellers, and nota great way from the mouth of tbe 
Schoharie Creek, was occupied by Sir John Johnson, his son, and the 
other, about a mile from the village of Amsterdam, on the south side 
the railway, was occupied by his son-in-law, Sir Guy Johnson. This wa 
called *‘ Guy Park.” On the way here from Saratoga yesterday | saw ther 
both, They are ancient relicts, and I hope they will be permitted to stanc 
a long time, as mementoes of the Johnsons. One of them, however, has 
already been seriously injured by an attempt to improve its appearance ; Ir: 
other words, to modernise it. 

In the year 1776, while the Johnsons were in possession of these Halls 
and parks surrounding them, under an order from the Continental Congress 
the brave General Schuyler, at the head of his treops, came into this sec~ 
tion of the State, and demanded and took away the arms of the Johnsons , 
and of all the tories round about them. : 

Sir John pledged his honor not to take up arms against America, but ir: 
the spring following, it was ascertained that he violated his honor, anc 
that he was in close correspondence with the enemy. Then Gevera 
Schuyler sent Colonel Dayton with a part of his regiment to secure him. 
As the Colonel approached, Sir John and his retainers fled. After nine~ 
teen days of severe hardship they reached Canada, leaving his estates tc’ 
be confiscated, but hoping the cause of his king would triumph, and tha! 
all would be again restored, Vain hope. The estates were sold under the 
direction of a committee appointed by the provincial congress for that pur- 
pose. The fate of the tories was hard, but they deserved ail they suffered 

I love to sit here and call these legends up in my mind to increase the 
interest of the landscape before me, Not to be familiar with them Is to ve 
deprived of much labor in riding and driving about the country. 

To morrow if the weather is tair [ design to make a pilgrimage to the 
grave of the brave old General Herkimer, who still sleeps without a mon- 
ument to mark the spot where-he is laid. O where is my country’s grati- 
tude? Yours truly, Jo, S¥KEs. 


On his death, hit son Sir John Johnson, came into possession of his title . 
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Cricketers’ Chronicle. 
GARRISON ws. MONTREAL. 

The second innings of the match between the ‘ Garrison’ and ‘ Montreal’ 
Clubs came off, on Thursday afternoon, on the Club ground at M’Gill Col- 
lege. 

The innings commenced by the Club sending in Messrs. Birch and Har- 
ris to the bowling of Messrs. Bright and Fitzgerald. We subjoin the score 
ef the game. A tide of ill-luck, which now and again flows in the cricket 
field as well as elsewhere, set in against the Garrison, as they retired in 
quick succession from their wickets without getting into their ‘ teens.’ 
We may, however, fairly compliment our civilian eleven upon their im- 
proved fielding and disposition, The Garrison, we understand, have fix- 
ed Thursday and Saturday, the 9th and 11th, for the return match, which 
takes place at St. Helens, and where, we have no doubt, there will be 
tight work. 

On Monday our eleven leave for Toronto, where we expect to see them 
on the ‘ right side,’ so that, as far as matches are concerned this season, 
we are happy to see that the club are ‘ about.’ 

MONTREAL CLUB. 
$ ECOND INNINGS. 

C. Fitzgerald..sssssececeveeees 
bat hit wicket.....-seesesesees 
TUD OUL. vevecccccscccesecacecs 
b. Bright...cccesseveccveceees 
Tuggy, b. Bright....ceseeseeee 
TUM OUts cor ceveveerecsecsssess 
b. Fitzgerald. ..scssscesecesees 
Stephens, c. Bright...sssseseee 
leg D. Weveecessecscececccuees 
NOt OCUtccccreccsesssecsseseees 
C. Farrell.coscovcccccccscccces 

Byes .ccccccccecsesees 


Wide balle..cccccccccccere 


FIRST INNINGS. 

Birch, b. BPI Rts606s60s cb 0aeee 
Wilgress, b. Bright.....sseeeeee 1 
Harris, b. Edwards...cecsecees 
Shipway,c. Farrell......ceevees 
Harrington, b. Bright....seeeee 1 
Lamontagne, leg b. Weeseescece 
Stuart, b. Bright...cecccsvesese 
Abbott, c. Brownesesccsccscees 
Brown, not Out. ccoccccsccccece 
Molson, b. Bright....seseeceves 
Moliner, b. Bright......sseeees 

TOD. crrcovecdvccorcscrese at 

Wide BGllGscccccvccccesece 12 
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coveee 100 ‘FOtal.crscoves 
GARRISON CLUB. 

SECOND INNINGS. 
Fitzgerald, c. Wilgress....see+5 0 
leg b. Weeceseeeeteseesseseees 0 
Cc. Lamontagne.sesceseseesseee 1 
b. Shipwayeccccsccesesscesses O 
b. Shipway..ccccccsccessesees O 
Bell, not Out..ccccccccssccveese °O 
C. Wilgress.ccccccccccssccceee 4 
b. Shipway.rcccccccsccee eevee O 
b. Shipway..ccccscssee s15as06 0 
b. Shipway..ccccccccssescsees O 
C. Harrie ceccocccccccccccccces §& 

Byes ..ccccceces iponvnwsee” 7 
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FIRST INNINGS 
Col. Hay, leg b. Weecccccsesces 2B 
Margeson, b. Shipway......... 1 
Bright, c. Stewart...cccccccces 16 
Robinson, c. Stewart....esss... 4 
Farmer, b. Shipway.essesesees O 
Farrell, 6b. BitGbeccccccvessoss O 
Brown, b. Shipwayescscosssese 4 
Faller, b. Birch.e.ccccccovcsses § 
Edwards, b. Shipway.....ee0.. 0 
Howell, b. Shipway....e.ssee. 10 
Seaman, not OUt.cccrccsccscee. 32 

Wide Ballbesccvecsvecseree 1 


TOBL crccccsssscverteioes TZ 
Montreal Gazette. 
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From ‘ Bell’s Life in London’ of July 22d 
NORTH OF ENGLAND v. SOUTH. 

This grand match, which has been looked forward to with much inter- 
est, was commenced at Lord’s on Monday, in the presence of nearly 3,060 
spectators, among whom were about 200 members of the Marylebone Club, 
and many ladies of distinction. On looking around at the company we 
noticed the Earl of Darnley, Lord Ward, Lord H. Loftus, Lord F. Fitzroy, 
Lord J. Scott, Lord C. Russell, Lord Guernsey, the Hon. F. Ponsonby, the 
Hon. S. Ponsonby, the Hon. R. Grimston, the Hon. Colonel Stauley, the 
Hon. Claude Lyon, the Hon. Dudley Ward, the Hon. A. Wrottesley, the 
Hon. R. Curzon, the Hon. S. Montague, the Hon. E. Bligh, Sir St. V. Cot- 
ton, Sir 4. Peyton, Sir G. Beaumont, Sir G. Coulthurst, General Shubrick, 
and Colonel Fane; and as to the members of the various metropolitan 
clubs, it would be a difficult task to attempt to place down the names of 
those who were not present. 

The betting was 5 to 4 on the South, when Wisden and Chatterten, on 
the part of the North, appeared at the wickets against the bowling of Lil- 
lywhite and Hillyer. Wisden led off with two singles, Chatterton doing 
the same, and then made asplendid hit for six. Wisden having made ano- 
ther two, Lillywhite slipped into his wicket ; one wicket and 13 runs. 
Sampson commenced with a three, and soon scored eight, when Hillyer 
gave him a twister ; two wickets and 2@runs. Parr now faced Chatter- 
ton, and the latter, having made his score to 19, gave way to Lillywhite ; 
his figures were a six, a four, two twos, and five singles; three wickets 39 
ruos. Mr. King began with singles, Parr making twos, thiees, and fours 
in quick time, when Dean took ap the bowling at Lillywhite’s end, and 
Mr. Mynn at Hillyer’s; after a few overs Mr. King got his leg before his 
wicket from Dean ; his score of 13 included a four, two twos, and five sin- 
gles; four wickets and 101 runs. Guy commenced witha four, when Hill- 
yer and Lillywhite took up the bowling again ; and soon after the latter 
floored Parr, after getting 47 ina splendid style with five fours, four threes, 
six twos, aud three singles; this brought the betting to evens. Mr. Elm- 
hirst began playing steadily, and Guy run up his score to 10, when Hillyer 
sent him to the right about. Lillywhite disposed of Mr. Elmhirst and 
Clarke, the former for 14, and the latter for five singles, Mr. Elmhirst’s fi- 
gures being a four, a three, a two, and five singles. Lord Guernsey was 
caught by Box from Hillyer for a two, Lillywhite bowled Armitage for 0, 
and Bickley brought out his bat without scoring, the innings amounting 
to 131 rune. 

The South sent in Messrs. Haygarth and Nicholson to the bowling of 
Wisden and Clarke. After a few overs dinner was announced, and after 
the repast Mr. Haygarth run out after getting six, by a three, a two, and a 
single. Mr. Nicholson was bowled by Clarke for three, and Dean and Mr. 
Felix were both bowled by Wisden, the first ball. Pilch and Box were 
next in together, but only for a short period, for Pilch was run out for a 
two, and Clarke settled Box for two singles; six wickets and 16 runs, and 
2to 1 onthe North. Mr. Mynn made six, a two, and four singles, and was 
also bowled by Clarke, and Wisden soon ordered Mr. Kynaston and Hillyer 
back. Lillywhite run out without having a hit, and Chester brought out 
his bat with 17 to his name, consisting of afour, a three, two twos, and 
two singles. The innings amounted to only 48, and the betting was now 
2 and 3 to 1 on the North. 

In the North’s second inhings Mr. Elmhirst and Bickley appeared first, 
against the bowling of Lillywhite and Hillyer. Lillywhite sent Bickley 
back for a single, and Wisden commenced with afour. Mr. Elmhirst gave 
way to Hillyer after marking three twos and two singles. Chatterton be- 
gan with a five and then a feur, the game going on rapidly. Dean, Mynn, 
and Chester took up the bowling, and after a few overs Dean got into Chat- 
terton’s wicket, but not before he had obtained another 19, with a five, two 
fours, a three, a two, and a single; three wickets and 41 runs. Sampson 
soon made nine, and was beautifully caught by Mr. Haygarth from Chester 
in the middle off side, his hand being close to the ground, Parr joined 
Wisaen, and began with a four ; Hillyer and Lillywhite took up the bowl- 
ing again, the score was run up to 92, when Parr hit his own wicket from 
Lillywhite, which finished the first day’s play ; Wisden not out, with 33 
on the score. 

Tuesday.—Mr. King joined Wisden, and made a cut for four to the off, 
and was bowled by Hillyer. Guy filled the vacancy, and beautiful play 
took place for some time. Many maiden overs being bowled achange took 
place, Dean at one end and Chester at the other, when Box caught Wisden 
(rom Chester, after putting 38 on the score paper, with two fours, three 
threes, four twos, and the rest in singles. Clarke next got his leg before 
his wicket from Dean ; eight wickets and 131 runs. Lord Guernsey faced 
Guy, and began playing steadily, Guy getting rans fast. Lillywhite and 
Hillyer took up the bowling again, but of no avail, and Chester went on 
again. At last Box stumped Guy from Chester, but he left 43 on the score, 
with two fives, two fours, two threes, three twos, and the rest in singles ; 
nine Wickets and 153 runs. Armitage was the last, and it was two hours 
before Lord Guernsey and he were parted, they running the score up to 
227, the bowliag being changed several times. At last Armitage got his 
leg before his wicket from Lillywhite, after marking 48 in a splendid man- 
ner, his figures being an eight (four for the hit and four for the overthrow), 
a five, two fours, four threes, two twos, &c. Lord Guernsey brought out 
his bat with 28 to his name, with three threes, seven twos, and five singles. 
Bree left 311 for the South to get to win, the betting being 16 to 1 against 

The South sent in Dean and Mr. Kynaston to the same bowling as the 
first innings. Mr. Kynaston was bowled by Clarke for 0, and Mr. Nichol- 
son commenced with a three. Dean took liberties, got off his ground, and 
Pile stumped by Chatterton from Clarke; two wickets and 27 runs. F. 
a led off with two singles, and drove Clarke for four, and was caught 
. Armitage trom Wisden ; three wickets and 34 runs. Box was caught 

7 uieeie from his own bowling without scoring, and Mr. Felix was bowl- 
ed by Clarke the first ball ; five wickets, and still 34 runs. Mr. Myon on- 
p Bor ve two singles, and wascaught by Lord Guernsey from Clarke ; six 

ickels and 36 runs. Chester marked two twos, and was caught by Parr 


6 


lB the long field from Clarke. 


Mr. Haygarth began getting singles, when 


Bickley went on to bowl at Clarke’s end, and floored Mr. Nicholson, after 


| 


| getting 23 in beautiful style, with a feur, two threes, three twos, and seven 
| singles Hillyer faced Mr. Haygarth, and the latter gentleman was stump 
|ed by Chatterton from Wisden, after making four singles. Lillywhite was 


ball to the leg for four. Lillywhite was stumped by Chatterton. The ball 
hit him, and fell down on the wicket, Hillyer bringing out his bat with 10 
to his name. This innings was ooly 67 runs, the North winning by 243. 


Score : 
NORTH. 
SECOND INNINGS. 
c. Box, b. Chester. ecccccccccee 38 
b. DOOD 5 co 54.0000 60Obd6600 008 19 
c. Haygarth, b. Chester........ 9 
hit w., b, Lillywhite...ceeseses 16 


FIRST INNINGS. 
Wisden, b. Lillywhite......++. 4 
Chatterton, b. Lillywhite....... 19 
Sampson, b. Hillyer....sseeeee 8 
Parr, b. Hillyersssesesseoeeees 47 
R. T. King, Esq, leg b. w., b. 
Dean eeeeereeeeeeeseeeeeeees 13 
Guy, b. Hillyer.sseccsscccccces 
E. Elmhirst, Eeq., b. Lillywhite. 
Clarke, b. Lillywhite.....s..+e 
Lord Guernsey,c. Box, b. Hillyer 
Armitage, b. Lillywhite........ 
Bickley, NOt OUt. .ccccecccccces 
VOS .ceccccesssseseseeces 


No DallW.ccccscecvescccsoes 


b. Hillyer..cccccssccccscccsess 4 
st. Box, b. Chester...seseeseee 48 
b. Hillyer wcccccccccccecvesece 8 
leg b. w., b. Dean..secceeseeee 1 
NOE OUfecccccccccsesesecsccseece 28 
leg b. w., b. Lillywhite........ 48 
b. Lillywhite...cccccesseevevese | 

Byes .ccccccccccvcccccsere 9 

Wide balls ..ceosccceseees 3 


TOM 60 sie-t:ncdwnews06006% 131 TOs cia evinwssesseencas 227 


_e 
& NOONAN © 


SOUTH. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 

A. Haygarth, Esq., run out..... 6 st. Chatterton, b. Wisden....... 4 
W. Nicholson, Esq., b. Clarke.. 3 b. Bickley. .ccccsecccesseseses 23 
Dean, b. Wisden eeeeeeeeeeeese QO #. Chatterton, b. Clarke.ccocos 13 
F. Pilch, run outescccesseesees 2 C. Armitage, b. Wisden........ 6 
N. Felix, Esq., b. Wisden....6+ Q Db. Clarke..scccscceceseceseees O 
BOS, B. ClereOscccccccoscocces. @ (0. GHED, ClHENGs crssedossceves " O 
A. Mynn, Esq., b. Clarke....... 6 c. Guernsey, b. Clarke......... 2 
UONOT, HOG OWlsciccocecsrsioese FF ©. Patt: Bi ClaRGiservcsvancssrns & 
R. Kynaston, Esq., b. Wisden... 5 b. Clarke..cccccccevecsvsseres O 
Hillyer, b. Wisden.sccccccccses 2 ROC OUticccccccescccccsccscces 10 
Lillywhite, run out...cseeeeeee O st. Chatterton, b. Wisden....... O 

NEN 554006054 bs4Ea0S 0008 3 Byes .ccccccccccsecccccsces 5 

OO URE sssiccastoacdesqun ie DIO UR iicccseeesesecocoes 2 


jo rere er eee re Ohh 440556409 504ee0000%, OF 





MARYLEBONE CLUB (WITH DIVER) v. GENTLEMEN OF 
WESTMINSTER SCHOOL. 

This match was played at the Vincent-square Ground, Westminster, on 
Thursday last, and was a very one-sided affair. Marylebone went in first, 
sending Mr. Whitehead and Mr. Diver to the wickets ; the latter was caught 
by the long stop for one; as was Mr. Whitehead for five singles. Hon. 
Colonel Liddell and Lord Guernsey were companions, and well did they 
work together, running up the score to 35 before they parted. A change 
in the bowling took place several times, and at length the colonel was 
caught by Mr. Lavie, his figures being three threes, and the rest singles. 
Mr. Millbank began playing steadily ; Lord Guernsey having increased his 
score to 24, gave way to Mr. Ingram ; his lordship obtained three threes, 
three twos, and nine singles. Mr. Ingram also sent Mr. Millbank back 
after marking 17, consisting of two threes, a two, and nine singles; five 
wickets down and 82 runs. Lord C. Russell and Lord Mountgarrett en- 
larged the score to 123 before they were parted, when Mr. Fellows dispos- 
ed of Lord C. Russell. This young gentleman (15 years of age) is brother 
to the celebrated Mr. Fellows, the fastest bowler in England, the young 
one bowling nearly as fast. Lord C. Russell’s figures consisted of a three, 
three twos, and six singles, in all 15. Lord Mountgarret was caught by 
the long step after getting 13, with two threes, and singles. The next four 
obtajned minor scores, the innings amounting to 130. 

The School sent in Messrs. Fellows and Lavie to the bowling of Diver 
and the Hon. Colonel Liddell; they were all put out for 48, the only two 
that made any stand being Messrs. Stokes and Marryat ; the former mark- 
ed 10, with two threes, a two, and two singles, and the latter 9, with a five, 
a three, and a single; it was agreed that they should follow their innings, 
and they sent in the same two gentlemen again to the bowling of Mr. Di 
ver and Whitehead, but they were all put eut for 39. Mr. Cook made 6, 
and Messrs. Belfour, Stokes and Marryat scored 5 each, Marylebone thus 
winning in one innings by 43 runs. Score: 

SCHOOL. 
SECOND INNINGS. 
c. Russell, b. Divers.esecseeeee 2 


FIRST INNINGS. 
W. Fellows, Esq., run out...... 2 
T. Lavie, Esq., c. Witehead, b. 


DalGGOL 6 0.0:4:6:0:0.0. 000-000 6600000 0 b. Whitehead secccceccsccccoes 0 
Ww. G. Armitstead, Esq., run out 5 6. Whitehead. .ccscccccrccccee 0 
&. Belfour, Esq., b. Diver...cee 4 b. Diverssscccccccccccsccesees 9 
H. Blagden, Esq., b. Liddell.... 2 b. Diverececcccsscccccccsesees O 


F. W. Stokes, Esq., c. and b. Lid- 


Gell. scccccecsccecccccccccccs 10 c, Liddell, b. Whitehead....... 5 
A. Marryat, Esq.,c. Farquhar, b. 

Liddell ...ssessecceeseesese 9 cc, Guernsey, b. Whitehead..... 5 
G. C. Lane, Esq., run out.cccoee 6 D. Divereseseccecevcecvsseeese O 
R. A. Cock, Esq., b. Diver ..... 4 b. Diver®*****,ccccccccccsceee & 
Cc, Z. Ingram, Esq., not out... 0 b. Diverececcccccccsecsscecees 3 
G. G. De L. Lacy, Esq., c. and b. 

Diver cecesccccccccsecseccees O NOt OUtsseeee cocccvcccccsee 2 
Byes ...0. cocccesevcvecese 6 Byes, &c..... cccccccccccce Il 
Total eeeee csrsccosccsooes 46 TORBL. 6.0 000000006066068 06% 39 

MARYLEBONE. 


S. Whitehead, Esq., c. Armitstead, b. Stokes....seseeee. 5 
Diver, c. Armitstead, b. Fellows...ccccseccccseseccccce L 
Hon. Col. Liddell, c. Lavie, b. Stokes.ceccessscceeseves 13 
Lord Guernsey, b. Ingram..scccccscecseecsesesscceses 24 
M. Millbank, Esq., b. Ingram....scccssceceeeeseeesecs LT 
Lord C. Russell, b. Fellows. ccccsccccscevccscccsveeees 1D 
Hon, A. Wrottesley, not out...cceceecseeees poaseeseees & 
Lord Mountgarret, c. Armitstead, b. Fellows....seesse+ 13 
Sir M. Farquhar, b. Stokes....sseceveceees 
L. Randolph, Esq., b. Fellowsescccsescssccccvecsecvens 3 
Rev. J. Marehall, rum ot. .ccccccocccerccccersescesees O 

Bye8.cccccccscccece eeeeeer eee eeeeeeeereeeeeeeeee 19 


WO DOS iiccsececcicecovondecccccccsvecsoccoss LG 


No BG 66.056 6:66 66606 0666-05-06 bdo 606 0040000860000 1 
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JOHN HILL, anus NIXON CURRY ; 
OR, THE VICTIM OF CIRCUMSTANCES. 





A TRUE SKETCH OF ARKANSAS, 


‘ Among the truest friends of the people, of all in the present Conven- 
tion, may be named John Hill of St. Francis. His energy, eloquence, and 
courage, fully entitle him to the proud place he holds, and, as we trust, 
will long retain —that ot leader of the Arkansas Democracy.’ 

Little Rock Gazette, in the days of the Convention. 
‘Bloody Affray.—A desperate rencontre occurred last week in St. Francis. 
Two distinguished citizens were killed, and three others dangerously 
wounded. @The difficulty resulted from an attempt to arrest John Hill, a 
member of the last legislature, and formerly of the State Convention, who, 
as it is alleged, is the notorious robber, Nixon Curry, that committed such 
atrocities fifteen years ago in the mountains of Carolina.’ 

Little Rock Gazette of May, 1840. 

We have given the previous extracts frem the oldest and most respecta- 
ble journal of Arkansas, in order to satisfy every reader that the following 
narrative, extraordinary as some of its incidents may appear, is no tissue 
of fiction. Indeed, while relating genuine events and painting true scenes, 
we have been particularly careful to avoid all vivid colors. Should this 
short sketch, by any chance, reach the forests of Arkansas, the people 
there will deem its description tame in comparison with the deeds of the 


man. The writer, who has resided long on the frontier, has no use for 
fancy in portraying its exciting life. Simple memory will serve him very 
well 


About fifty years ago there lived in Iredell county, North Carolina, a 
Presbyterian preacher by the name of Curry. He was a man in easy cir- 
cumstances, of irreproachable character, and having a large family of pro- 
mising sons and daughters. Among these, the favorite was Nixon, distin- 
guished when a boy for his fearless courage and the tenderness of his heart 
alike. He seems, from several anecdotes of his early days, to have been a 
child of impulse and intense earnestness and passion. When only six 





years of ege, he had a combat at school with a bully of the pisy ground, 
nearly twice his own weight, and after suffering most dreadfully, at last 


achieved victory, due almost entirely to the sheer power of his endu 
rance, 

From the time he was six years old, that is to say, from the first sessior 

he attended in the country school house, had Nixon Curry been in love. 

| His idol was a little girl of the same age, and under the tuition of the 


the last, when Hillyer made a beautiful cut for six, and then drew the} 
y 








same master. The attachment appears to have been mutual from the com- 
mencement. They stood up in one class, and always managed to stand to- 
gether. During the hours of recess, when the other juventies were amus- 
ing themselves with boisterous sports, the precocious lovers would wander 
amidst leafy groves, or by the mossy margins of silver rills. For ever, to 
eternity, and whenever, the soft spell of first love comes, it brings with it 
the bright spirit of poetry, scattering thick starred dreams and divine vi- 
sions of beauty over all things. Even then they exchanged pledges, and 
discoursed in sweet sinless whispers of their future bridal. 

_ And thus they grew up into one delicious identity of fancy and of feel- 
ing. Their bias for each other’s society, while children, caused no parti- 
cular remark. Such attachments are common among the youth of opposite 
sexes in the country, and, as usual, terminate abruptly, on arrival at ma- 
ture years. Far different, however, was tke case with Nixon Curry and 
Lucy Gordoa. Their passion became so evident at fifteen, that all farther 
intercourse was forbidden by her parents—among the wealthiest aristocra- 
cy of Carolina. Then followed stolen meetings by starlight, firmer vows 
and wilder love, which always increases in proportion to its crosses ; and, 
like the tree of Lebanon, sends down its deepest roots into the heart, the 
more it is shaken by storms. 

Finally, at seventeen, when Lucy’s relatives were eudeavoring to force 
her into the arms of another, she fled with the lover of her childhood. 
They were puraued—overtaken; and Nixon Curry shot his rival and one 
of the proud Gordons dead on the spot, and then escaped with his bride, 
although hotly chased by more men, and found an asylum in the Alleghany 
Mountains, near the sources of the Catawba. Here, under the plea of ne- 
cessity, he embraced the profession of a robber, and rendered his name fa- 
mous by the number and astonishing boldness of his exploits. We may 
record it, net as a matter of merit, perhaps, but for the sake of historical 
truth—that the youthful bandit was never known to perpetrate any deed 
of murder for the purpose of plunder, though he did several to avoid ar- 
rest. Atlength the rumor of his daring felonies ceased suddenly, and 
notwithstanding a reward of five thousand dollars was offered for his ap- 
prehension by the Governor of the State, he was heard of no more in North 
Carolina. 

At the first settlement of the fertile delta, bordering on the St. Francis, 
there came an emigrant, who called himself John Hill, and who soon suc- 
ceeded in acquiring universal popularity. Although of moderate meaus, 
he was sober, industrious, generous, and hospitable ; and such continued 
to be his character, in the new country of his adoption, for twelve succes- 
sive years. Duringall that long period he never had a personal difficulty 
or quarrel with any human being ; and yet every body was satisfied, that 
such a peaceful life—singular. for that latitude—was not owing to a want 


‘of courage, or deficiency in power to perform good service, in any sort of 


battle-field ; for of all bear hanters that ever pierced the jungles of cane 
in ‘the great swamp,’ or descended by torch light into the dark caves of 
Pe Ozark Mountains, he was celebrated as being the most fearless among 

em. 

_ He was repeatedly elected to the Territorial Legislature where he dis- 
tinguished himself by a strong impassioned eloquence, as a chief leader in 
the democratic ranks. He was next, as we have already seen, a member of 
the convention that formed the State constitution ; and he was elected 
_— the ensuing year to represent his own county in the Senate of Ar- 

ansag. e 

At this period commenced his second series of misfortunes. Hill’s near- 
est neighbors were the Strongs—four brothers of considerable wealth, 
— ambition, and, if we may borrow the phrase of the country, ‘ famous 

ghters. 

Notwithstanding their character was so dissimilar from that of the paci- 
fic ‘ bear hunter,’ a close and cordial intimacy grew up between them ; and 
Hill, in sn unguarded moment, made the eldest brother, George, a confi- 
dant as to the secrets of his previous history. It happened that this same 
George conceived a violent desire for political distinction, and requested 
Hill to resign his seat in the Senate in the illiberal triend’s favor. Hill re- 
fused, and the Strongs conspired for a terrible revenge. Writing back to 
Carolina, they procured a copy of the reward offered for the arrest of Nix- 
on Curry, the far-famed robber; and then collecting a party of a dozen 
desperate men, they attempted to capture Hill in his own house. The 
latter had always gone armed, with his enormous double-barrelled shot 
gun, two long rifle pistols, and a knife so heavy, that few other hands be- 
sides his own could wield it. The assault of the Strongs proved horrible 
to themselves, Hill killed two of the brothers, and dangerously wounded 
five of their friends, escaping himself tnhurt, although more than twenty 
rounds of ball and buckshot were aimed at his breast. 

The excitement resulting from the affair was boundless. A requisition 
came on from the executive of Carolina, demanding the surrender of Nix- 
on Carry. The Governor of Arkansas published an additional reward for 
the arrest of John Hill; and thus, betwixt the two fires, the victim’s 
chance seemed perfectly hope less. 

Hill’s conduct in the crisis was prompt and fearless as ever. Packing 
up hastily, he set out with his wife and children, in a common moving 
wagon, for Upper Arkansas, where he knew of a band of desperadoes that 
he believed would protect him. He was overhauled at Conway Court 
House by two hundred men in pursuit, all thoroughly armed, and some of 
them renowed ‘ fighters.’ Hill saw their approach on the distant prairie, 
and with his dreadful double-barrel—that sure death dealer to either man 
or beast, within the range of two hundred yards—instantly marched to 
meet his foes. This incredible bravery, joined to the fear before inspired 
by his desperation, affected the advanc ing troops with such an unaccount- 
able panic, that the whole two hundred sought safety in a disgracefully ra- 
pid flight. 

Several other attempts were made i capture the dangerous outlaw, all 
alike ending either in ludicrous or blo ly failures. In the meantime Hill’s 
character underwent acomplete chang: Forced to be always on the look- 
out, and therefore unable to follow an) steady business in order to support 
his family, he resorted to the gaming t: le. He learned also to indulge in 
the fiery stimulus of ardent drink, ana ais disposition, necessarily soured 
by recent events, became quarrelsome in the extreme. 

Perhaps there never was a man, excepting only that Napoleon of duel- 
lists, James Bowie, who was so heartily dreaded. I have myself seen per- 
sons of undoubted courage turn pale merely at the appearance ef Hill’s gi- 
gantic form, broadly belted and bristling with pistols. He was waylaid and 
shot at a number of times, yet still escaped without a scar. But this could 
be no wonder; for even brave men’s hands shook when they saw him, 
and shaking hands generally make very poor shots. 

During the September term, 1843, of the Circuit Court for Pope county, 
in which Hill resided, he got out of bed one morning uncommonly 
gloomy, and, while he was at the breakfast table, suddenly burst into 
tears. 

* What is the matter, my dear ?” asked Lucy—that beautiful Lucy, who 
had formerly left her wealthy home in Carolina forthe robber and the robber’s 
cave. 

«I have had a dreadful dream,’ answered the husband, shuddering at the 
recollection ; ‘I saw George Strong in my sleep, and he kissed me with 
his pale lips, that burned like fire, and smelled like sulphur. I am sure I 
shall die before sunset.’ 

* Then do not go to court to-day,’ said ‘the wife, in accents of earnest en- 
treaty.’ 

. But I will,’ replied the husband, firmly. ‘ When a man’s time is come, 
he cannot hide from death; besides, it would be the act of a coward to do 
80, if one possessed the power.’ Then addressing his son, a fine intelli- 
gent boy of thirteen, he continued—* Bill, you see my gun’—pointing his 
finger as he spoke to the great double-barrel hanging on buck horns over 
the door—* practice with that every morning, and the day you are sixteen 
shoot the loads of both barrels into the man who will this day kill your 
father.’ 

* Yonder comes Mose Howard ; he will protect you, pa,’ remarked Mary, 
Hill's eldest daughter, a lovely girl of fifteen, who was to be married the 
next day to the youth then approaching. : 

Hill and Howard departed; Lucy with tears, and Mary blushing, both 
calling out as they left the gate— ; ‘ 

‘ Take good care of him, Mose, and be sure that you bring him back to- 
ni ght.’ 

Never fear,’ answered the youth, with a laugh. 
till I kill him.’ " 

* Then he will live forever,’ retorted Mary, laughing also. 

As soon as the friends reached the village, Hill began to drink deeply, 
and manifested more than erdinary anxiety for a combat, insulting every 
body that crossed his path ; and all the youth’s entreaties failed to pacity 
him. At last the desperado swore that he would clear the court house ; 
and immediately entering, with a furious countenance, and @ threat as to 
his purpose—judge, lawyers, jury, and spectators made a general rush for 
the door. One old drunken man alone did not run as fast a3 Hill wished, 
and he sprang on the imbecile wretch, and commenced beating him un-- 
mercifully. ; F , 

» Howard then caught hold of his future father-in-law, (alas! who wae 
never to be!) and attempted to pull him away. 


© Hill will never die 
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_The Spirit of the Cimes. 


Aug. 25. 





With eyes red, and glaring | mad dog, Hill instantly turned upon } 

his friend, and with a single blow of bis fst felled him tothe fi : hen | oo aas 

following up the viole act, he jeaped Upon the youth, and began am | Of what consequence is it whether the city be or be not healthy enough 

ferocious battery. In vain Howard endeavored to escape, crying out 1D | for people to stay at home in it, from May until October—a question so 

tones of beseeching horror, ‘ For God’s sake, cease! Hill, don’t you know | vehemently discussed, all summer long, between those who stay and those 

me ?—your friend Mose! Remember Mary!’ Hill’s anger only increased, | who go away ? It matters not a fig’s end how the dispute is settled. Peo- 

till finally, he threw bis band to his belt, and clutched a pistol. And then | pie will travel in hot weather when they can, and they who oannot would | 
Howard’s blood also boiled, and he resolved to fight for his life. He was of | jixe to if they could. It is pleasant to snuff the fresh breezes of the ocean, 

as powerful a frame as the other—the only person in all Arkansas to be | tg plunge into the swelling surf, to rumble by | 


compared with the desperado in physical strength. ; 

Howard grasped the barrel of the pistol as Hill cocked it, and the wea- 
pon exploded in their hands without injury. Once more they clenched, 
and the most dreadful struggle ensued ever witnessed in the West. The 
advantage shifted from the one side to the other for the space of five mi- 
nutes, till both were bathed in streams of their own blood. 

Even the bystanders, looking on through the windows of the log court 
house, were struck with wonder and awe. At length, while writhing and 
twisting like two raging serpents, the handle of Hill’s huge bowie knife— 
unthought of previously, protruded frem beneath his hunting shirt. Both 
éa¥ itat the same time, and both attempted to grasp it. Howard succeeded ; 
quick as lightning he drew the keen blade from its scabbard, and sheatb- 
ed it up to the very hilt in the 5osom of his friend and the father of his 
Mary. 

* The dream is fulfilled,’ exclairaed Hill, with a smile of strange sweet- 
ness, that remained on his features even after he was acorpse. He then 
sunk down, and expired without a groan. 

Ho ward gazed on him there os he lay, with that singular smile on his 
face and his glazed eyes opened. And then, awaking with a start, as if 
from some horrible vision of the night, the poor, unhappy youth, fell headlong 
on the body of his friend, crying in tones that melted many a hardened 
spectator into tears, ‘ Great God! what haveI done?’ He kissed the 
clammy lips of the dead ; wet his cheeks with a rain of unavailing sorrow; 
essayed tostaunch the bloody wound with his handkerchief; and then, 
apparently satisfied that all was over, sprang upon his feet with a shout, or 
more properly a scream, ‘ Farewell, Mary, your father is gone, and I am 
going with him ;’ and turning the point of the gory knife towards his own 
breast, would have plunged it into his own heart, had he not been pre 
vented by the bystanders, who had now crowded into the room. 

The same evening Mose Howard disappeared, and was heard of no more 
for nearly two years, when a horse dealer brought back word that he had 
seen him in San Antonia, Texas. 

When the shocking news reached Hill’s family, the beautiful Mary 
burst into a wild Jaugh. She is now in the asylum for the insane at New 
Ovleans. 

Had we been inditing a tale of romance, we would have paused with a 
preceding page ; but literal truth compels us to record another fact equal- 
ly characteristic, both as to the chief actors and the backwoods theatre of 
the main tragedy. 

It will be remembered that the fallen desperado had enjoined upon his 
son to slay the slayer of his father on the day he should arrive at sixteen. 
Without any such charge, vengeance would have been considered by that 
boy as a sacred duty ; for on the frontiers, the widows of the slain teach 
es to their children, and they occasionally execute it them- 
selves, 

Accordingly, Bill Hill practised with his father’s gun every day for two 
successive years, and this even before he had any rumor as to the place of 


DRIFTINGS OF TRAVEL. 


‘ Shallow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals,’ 

to climb mountains, to angle in brooks and bays, to live about on piazzas, 
to hop in halls, to polk at balls, or hang over waterfalls; and if it were 
not pleasant, it would not be done. Let those then stay at home whopre- 
fer it. It will do them no harm, it it does them no good. As for the cho- 
lera, we should like to see any of them clever enough to run away from that. 

Rockaway, like the surges on its sounding shores, has its periodical ups 
and downs, its neaps and fulls, its ebbs and flows. We remember when it 
was what Newport is now to all lovers of sea-side sojournings ; all the 
world went there, and all the world’s wife and children. Then for a suc- 
cession of seasons it was voted common and vulgar to go to Rockaway, and 
‘ farther afield’ was the word among the tashionables. We think it an evi- 
dence of their good taste and of their common sense, that they have lite- 
rally been flocking to that pleasant and salubrious watering place this sum- 
mer. Cranston has been reaping a goodly harvest, which they have boun- 
tifully strown for him, and even now is richly gleaning his full furrows. 

Incidents at summer watering piaces are few and far between. We mean 
incidents of that pith and moment which render them worthy of typo- 
graphical record. One day telleth another, and one night certifieth another, 
as the weeks and months of ‘ the season’ roll lazily on, leaving as few en- 
during impressions upon the memory as do the advancing and receding 
waves on the beach. And thus it is that when anything does occur worth 
notice and notation, it is sure to be made the most of—much more than 
the same thing happening in town would be considered deserving of. We 
have seen two or three hundred loungers among the passages and piazzas 
of the Ocean House, a large portion of whom were Gothamites, spending 
an hour in absolute admiration at the fluent forth pourings of the Razor- 
Strop man, as he sold his wares, ‘on/y twenty-five cents apiece,’ to crowds 
of delighted lookers-on. And yet in Broadway or Wall street, not one of 
his customers had ever stopped a momeat to listen to his eloquence. A 
hand organ or a hurdy gurdy (horrescimus referentes /), a pest in the city, 
is a godsend ata watering place. ‘ Crildren cry for them!’ and parents 
fee them freely. Thus it is that 

Many things by season seasoned are 
To their right use and true perfection !’ 








Speaking of incidents, we were very much amused with one that took 
place the other day ata fashionable sea- bathing retreat, nota hundred miles 
from the dock at Whitehall. It was so very characteristic of all the par- 
ties concerned ; a courteous yet decided, straightforward landlord of the 
hotel, at which it occurred, a young purse proud millionaire sojourning 
therein, with anumerous re'inue, and one of the most distinguished and 
eloquent of divines, also a guest of the hotel alluded to. Scene, the land- 
lord’s office, looking out upon the beach, over which the breakers were 


Howarda’s refuge. He then learned that his toe was in Texas, and two 


months before he was sixteen set out to hunt him up. 
At the end of four months Bill Hill came back, and hanging up the dou- 


ble barrels in their old buck horn rack, answered his mother’s enqniring 


look— * 

‘ Mother, Mose is dead ; I let him have both loads. Though I cried be 
fore 1 done it, and afterwards, too ; he looked so miserable, pale, and bony 
as a skeleton.’ 


* Poor Mose,’ said the mother, weeping ; ‘ but it could not be helped.— 


The son of such a brave man as Nixon Curry must never be called a cow- 
ard, and besides, it was your father’s order.’ 





AN AMERICAN LN PARIS. 


So, you desire an account of my Robinson Crusoe life in Paris, and [ shall 
proceed to give it to you in plain prose, premising only by the way that you 
seem to me as familiar with Parisian phraseology, as if you had been born and 
bred au septieme of « French Hotel Meuble. I, then, Henry Colman, of law- 
ful age, a citizen of the grand Republic of the United States (hurrah for the 
thirteen stars and stripes !) and for many years a subject of her royal majesty, 
Queen Victoria (God save the Queen !), do depose and say, that I reside in a 
street of Paris called La rue Chaussee d’Antin, running from the Boulevards 
to St. Lazare, straight as an arrow, clean, well built, full of fine houses and 
fine shops, and magnificent hotels in court yards, and crowded from early dawn 
to late at night, I had almost said until the return of dawn, with carriages, char- 
iots, omnibuses, chaises, wheelbarrows, ladies and women (generally very hand- 
some indeed), milkmaids, laundresses, grisettes, Lorettes, chiffonniers, fashiona 
bles, and Normandist with their butterfly caps ; in short, one of the most pub 
lic, and one of the busiest, and one of the pleasantest streets in town. I am in the 
fifth story—the lower floor is not counted, and the entresol, or second floor, is 
not counted ; J am au quatrieme, and mount six flight of stairs to reach my rest 
ing place. Being fat and ‘pursy,’ and having very short legs, you may depend 
upon it I have often wished for some elevating machine, by which the summit 
could be reached without having to double up my joints one hundred and thir- 
teen times—for that is the number of stairs. Now yuung and ethereal persons 
like yourself, so gay, so transparent, so light of step, would go up like a spar- 
row a whole fligtt at a time. From my eyrie-nest [ look down upon the mov. 
ing world with philosophic composure, and breathe an atmosphere far superior 
to the govelling sons of earth below me—rask the chemis:s if it is not so). My 
nest, however, is very small. I have but one small room; three good closets ; 
a brick floor, which I like, because it saves all noise, covered with a thick car- 
pet; a bed, long enough if I don’t grow any, which I have concluded not to do 
for the present ; a chest of drawers, surmounted by a stuffed parrot in a glass 
case, who looks very civilly at me, and says nothing though I feel occasionally 
quite embarrassed at the closeness of his inspection ; bed, linen, covering, most 
clean and excellent ; an open fireplace, with a moveable grate, which | purchas- 
ed, and in which I burn dry wood and good coal ; three easy chairs, and two 
with upright back, which I prefer, for fear of affecting the grace of my move- 
ments ; and, to crown the whole, three good sized mirrors—so that, you see, 
I am never without company, though it 1s only the reduplication of that of 
which one sample is quite sufficient—certainly one at a time. I breakfast in 
my own chamber at nine ; rise at half-past six ; get very hungry before break- 
fast comes. The servant brings my allowance of bread, butter, and cream. I 
boil my own tea-kettle ; make my own tea ; buy my own sugar, candles, etc.; 
have the Daily News to read in the morning—which sometimes, on account of 
the ill-temper which it shows towards America and France, obliges me to put 
more sugar than usual in my tea. In,dishabille I wear a grey frock coat, plaid 
waistcoat, grey trousers, silk neckcloth, black slippers, occasionally varnished, 
and look very grave and wise, when raising my head from the table, I let my 
spectacles drop on the end of my nose and comb my few straggling grey 
hairs with my tingers, presenting in such cases a very fine study for an artist. 
I have a man servant for my femme de chambre ; attention to a fault, full of 
good nature, and so willing to serve me, that I take care never to call on him 
for what I can do myself, and sometimes almost frighten the cap off his head 
by my frantic gesticulation, when I cannot make him understand my French, 
though | understand it perfectly myself. I stay In my room, extraordinaries 
excepted, always until three o'clock go sight seeing ; dine at an English restau- 
rant at five—can't live at a French cafe—dislike the French cooking—don’t know 
whether you are eating frog, cat or baby ; evening with friends, or at the thea- 
tre, rarely at home ; get sleepy at eleven ; crawl to bed at twelve o'clock ; 
think of my dear friends in America and England ; sigh so hard as almost to 
untuck the bed clothes ; wish them all kind of blessing ; fancy I see them ; 
never knew [ loved them half so much ; pray for them, and dream about them; 
sleep quietly six hours ; try not to let the sua get up before me ; though I con- 
fess, to my shame, I sometimes find him peeping into my chamber to see if I 
am awake ; feel dreadfully about my sins always when | first wake, and try to 
quiet the pangs of conscience by a strong dose of good resolution ; think again 
of my dear friends ; thank God from the bottom of my soul for his mercies ; 
and wonder why I am not a poor, miserable, outcast, shivering, starving naked 
Irishman, or beggar, as hundreds of others, whose claims seem as good as 
mine ; and am amazed that | have educatiun, character, plenty to eat and 
drink, so much to make me happy, and above all, friends, friends who love me 
but who cannot love me half so well as [ love them. But this wont do. [ 
open my eyes ; spring out of my bed ; take my cold bath ; raise the window 
to breath the cordial of cordials, the fresh and fragrant air of the morning ; and 
go again to a succession of labors and enjoyments. [ could not afford two 
rooms. I pay thirty-five francs a month and ten francs for service. My break- 
fast and tea cost me—{ don’t know what—though an egg, for example, is five 
sous. and a small roll of bread, of which one can eat two, costs three scus. 
Tea is dearer than in England ; sugar and candles cheaper ; Wood is sold by 
the pound, so is coal, and are both dear, though my fuel has not cost me more 
than in England, because of more economy in the use of it ; dinner of roast 
beef, potatoes, apple-pie, cheese, bread, and a half a bottle of wine, are half a 
crown. Colman’s Tour in Europe 


>. 


dashing and roaring magnificently; time, just after dinner. The maitre 
@hotel writing ; the preacher reading a newspaper ; enter the exquisite, 
as from the dinner table, picking his teeth and sauntering. 

Exq.—Awr-r, landlawd ! a-what d’ye chawge for co orkage ? 

Land.—A dollar a bottle, sir. 

Exq.—Awr-r! adorllawr, eh? Rawther extrawagant, adorllawr! To 
drink such wine as tha-at of mine, and pay a dorllawr besides ! 

Land.—I expect to make that sum at least, sir, on every bottle of wine 
that is drunk at my table, whether it comes out of my cellar, or that of 
any one else. 

Exq.—Oh ! yer doo, doo yer? Wa-ell! ar spose yerdo! Ar think ar 
shall go to Sarahto ogar soon. ’Tis getting da-am’d fashionable there they 
say. 

Land.—Suit yourself, sir; I hope you will enjoy your visit. 

Exq.—(lounging out with painful ease, and picking his teeth intensely,) 
Ar’ve not the least doubt in the world ar sh-Il ! 





Preacher—(laying down his paper, and raising his eyes to the ceiling,) 
Oh ! the wonders of this world ! 

Land.—(astonished,) What do you refer to, sir, the roar of the surf ? 

Freacher—No, the scum / 





Of all the ‘ driftings of travel’ along our summer path, so far, commend 
us to that which floats, on Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday evenings of 
every week, from Pier No. 3, North River (via. Newport) to Fall River, 
and, on the alternate evenings, back agein. Itis called ‘The Empire 
State,’ in honor of thatin whose waters it was built. It may fairly claim 
the title in consideration of its own deservings ; for its state is imperial, 
and he to whom its conduct has been confided, is, in his way, a prince. 
Nothing the bosom of the blue ocean bears is more perfect, in all its ap 
pointments, than this beautiful craft. ‘ A good one to jook at, and a good 
one to go,’ is she; cleaving her nightly track through Sound, and Ocean, 
and Bay, at the rate of twenty miles in the hour, with the most perfect 
ease, and with no more inconvenience to the hosts of passengers she car 
ries, than the cradle inflicts upon the sleeping child. Her state-rooms, 
how spacious, well-furnished and appointed! Her berths, how wide, clean- 
ly, and comfortable! Her saloons, and cabins, how showy, well venti- 
lated, and superb, in furniture! Her table, how sumptuous in provision, 
superb indecoration, and delicate in service! Her clerk, how gentlemanly; 
handsome, and accommodating! Her steward, how bountiful, hospitable 
and attentive! Her commander—but what need of words? Her com- 
mander is ‘ Joe Comstock ! 


More anon ! Mirror. 


REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE. 

When the British army held possession of Philadelphia, General Howe’s 
head-quarters were in Second street, the fourth door below Spruce, ina 
house occupied by General Cadwallader, Directly opposite resided Wil 
liam and Lydia Hanah, members of the Society of Friends. 

A superior officer of the British army, believed to be the adjutant-gene- 
ral, fixed upon one of theic chambers, a back room, for private confer- 
ence, and two of the officers frequently met there, with fire and candles, in 
close consultation. 

About the 2d of December, the adjutant-general told Lydia that they 
would be in the room at 7 o’clock, and remain there late ; and they wished 
the family to retire early to bed, adding that when they were going away, 
they would call her to let them out, and extinguish their fire and can- 
dles. 

She accordingly sent all the family to bed ; but as the officer had been so 
particular, her curiosity was excited ; she took off her shoes, put her ear 
to the key-hole of the conclave, and overheard an order read for all the 
British troops to march out late in the evening of the 4th, and attack the 
American army, then encamped at White Marsh. 

On hearing this, she returned to her chamber, and lay down, soon after ; 
the officer knocked at the door, but she arose only at the third summons, 
feigning herself asleep. 

Her mind was so much agitated by what she had heard, that she could 
neither eat nor sleep, supposing it to be in her power to save the lives of 
her fellow countrymen, yet not knowing how to convey the information to 
General Washington, nor daring to confide it to her husband. The time 
left, however, was short. She quickly determined to make her way as 
soon as possible te the American outposts. 

On leaving home, she informed her family that she was in want of flour. 
She would go to Frankford for some ; ber husband insisted that shg should 
take her servant maid with her, but to his surprise she positively refased., 





She followed him in terror, and when, with an air of mystery, he reques- 


ted her to be seated, she was sure she was either suspected or betrayed 
He ir quired earnestly whether any ot her family were up the last night 

when he and the other officers met. She told him they all retired at g 

o’clock. He observed—‘ I know you were asleep ; for I knocked at your 


chamber doer three times before you heard me. 

I am entirely at a loss to imagine who gave General Washington infor. 
mation of our intended attack, unless the walls of the house could speak, 
When we arrived near White Marsh, we found all their cannon mounted, 
and the troops ready to receive us, and we have marched back like a parce] 
of fools,’ 





ANECDOTE OF MR. WEBSTER. 

A correspondent of the ‘ Herald, writing from Edgartown, Mass., Aug. 
7th—says :— 

The first item of interest which I wish to chronicle, is the arrival here, 
yesterday, of the Hon. Daniel Webster, accompanied by his lady, daugh- 
ter in-law, and two colored servants. His arrival was totally unexpected, 
and therefore took our little community by surprise. Mr. Webster comes 
here for the purpose of enjoying the rare fishing amd gunning which abound 
here in such profusion, To-day he went fishing, and, although the weath. 
er was not favorable, succeeded in taking a goodly number of blue fish. He 
caught twice as many as a veteran fisherman who accompanied him. To. 
morrow, he goes to Gay Head, which is pronounced, by all who view it, 
the greatest wonder in America. 2 

Quite a laughable scene occurred on Mr. Webster’s arrival here, which 
I shall put down for your especial benefit. When-the stage which con- 
tained Mr. W., and his ladies and servants, drove up to the hotel in this 
place, the driver immediately entered, and informed the landlord that 
Daniel Webster, accompanied by his ladies and servants, wished for enter. 
tainment. The landlord stepped to the door, and was utterly confounded at 
beholding the dark countenance of Mr. W., whose sun-burnt visage wag 
even darker than those of his*servants. Mr. Webster, noticing his di- 
lemma, said, ‘ Step round here, sir,’ (to his side of the coach.) The land. 
lord reluctantly complied, when Mr. W. informed him that he was Danie} 
Webster, and modestly asked if he could be entertained. The landlord, 
who actually took Mr. W., or ‘ Black Dan,’ as he is sometimes called, for 
a distinguished colored gentleman, promptly told him that his house wag 
nearly full, and that he could notentertain him, but that there were some 
houses in the suburbs of the town (ten feet shanties) where he, no doubr, 
could find accommodation for himself and party. At this interesting stage 
of the proceedings, the landlord retreated into his house, followed by the 
stage driver, who endeavored to explain, but was told that he was endea- 
voring to impose upon him, and that he well knew he never entertained 
colored people. He was finally, however, after much explanation, con- 
vinced that the Hon. Daniel Webster was anxious to become his guest, and, 
with all the apologies he could invent, proceeded to inform that worthy 
personage that he had room and to spare in his house, and should be most 
happy to entertain him to his best ability, colored servants and all. 


JENNY LIND. 

Numerous anecdotes are related to prove the kindoess and goodness of her 
nature, but no one is more characteristic than the following, which we believe, 
has not been made public betore :— 

During her visit to Bath, she happened to be walking with a friend, in front of 
some alms-bouses, into one of which she entered, and sat down for a moment, 
ostensibly to rest herself, but in reality to fiad some excuse for doing an act of 
charity to the old woman who lived in it, and whom she had seen feeble and 
tottering at the door. The old woman, like the rest of her neighbors, was full 
of the Swedish Nightingale, whom she had heard was just then in Bath, enter- 
taining with her voice all those who were so happy and fortunate as to be able 
to go to the theatre. ‘For myself,’ said the old woman, ‘I have lived a long 
time in the world, and desire nothing before I die but to hear Jenny Lind.’ 
‘And would it make you happy ?” inquired her visitor. ‘Ay, that it would,’ an- 
swered the old woman; ‘but such folks as I can’t go to the play-house, and so 
I shall never hear her.’ *Dont be so sure of that,’ said the good natured Jenny; 
sit down, my friend, and listen ;’ and forthwith she sang, with all her richest 
and most glorious powers, one of the finest songs she knew. The poor 
old woman was beside herself with delight, when, after concluding her 
song, her kind visitor observed, ‘Now you have heard Jenny Lind” If she 
had given the woman a hundred pounds, she could not have afforded her 
half'so much pleasure. It was an act of noble charity, of the tenderest and 
most delicate kind. Money it would have been easy for her to give, and 
monty no doubt, she did give ; but to sit downin an alms-house, and there 
to call up the enchantments of her voice, for the amusement of an obscure 
and poor old woman, wasa touching proof of goodness of heart, which 








nothing we have heard of Jenny Lind surpasses. After this, we coulé 
readily believe of her any act of geutle and affectionate kindness, and we 
would be glad to see collected, for the honor of art, all the numerous proofe 
of sympathy and charity which she has given during her residence in Eng- 
land. It isagreat thing to be universally admired. It is a still greater 
thing to be universally beloved, and we believe that the admiration ot Jen- 
ny Lind’s vocal powers, great and unrivalled as they are, is second to the 
admiration of her moral qualities. For this reason, we may be allowed to 
expresss a hope that, though she has now left us tor France, England will 
be her future home. Her manners are already those of an Englishwoman 
and the analogy between the Swedish characterand the English character 
is sofgreat, that the transition from Stockholm to London would scarcely 
be felt, except for the change of language. London Atheneum, 


CATTLE TRADE OF THE WEST. 

An interesting and true, though very brief, account of the cattle trade o 
the Western States, especially of that portion of it which centre in the Scio- 
to Valley, Ohio, is given in the following extract from one of Mansfield’s let- 
ters to the Cincinnati Atlas. Though a very important branch of our productive 
industry, the modus operandi of this business is not generally understood. It 
is conducted with much system, and is yearly becoming of greater extent anc 
importance. 

When the business of packing Beef for the English market, for some years 
under way in this city, and more recently commenced in Chillicothe, shall have 
reached the extent to which it is in all probability destined to attain, the plaine 
of the Scioto ani the Big Darby will be dark with their thousands and tens o! 
thousands of cattle, grazing and fattening for the slaughter. 

Mr. Mansfield says: ° 

‘While at Yellow Springs, I saw a fine drove of cattle, which were driven 
from the Wabash. | was told that about 25,000 head a year passed that point;, 
that being a common route from Illinois and Missouri to the grazing lande 
of Madison and Fayette. This is an immense business, and employs four clase- 
es of persons. I. The raiser of cattle, who sell his animals at one or two years 
old, vr even three, to the grazer. ‘The raisers are chiefly in the great prairies: 
of Illinois, Missouri and Iowa. 2. The grazers are chiefly the owners, or ren- 
ters of the great pastures of Madison, Fayette, and Union counties, Ohio. 3. 
The cattle feeder, who is the corn raiser, who takes the cattle in the autumn 
and feeds them on corn, till they are fat enough for the markets of the Atlan~ 
tic cities. Sometimes two of these occupations are united ; but not often. 4. 
The fourth class of business, which arises out of the cattle trade, is that of the: 
Banker, who furnishes the funds. The banks of Chillicothe, Circleville, Co- 
lumbus and Xenia, taken together, do more of this sort of business then of any 
other. It is the most profitable banking business done in the State. The cat-. 
tle trader about te buy a drove of cattle to fat with his corn, applies to the: 
bank fora loan. For this he gives a bill of exchange on Philadelphia, or New 
York, at four months, which the bank discounts—receiving the funds, when the 
cattle are sold, and getting both interest and exchange, which brings the profit 
to about 10 or 12 per cent. But this is not, all. The cattle feeder receives 
the notes of the bank, which are paid to the grazer, who pays them out for 
cattle, through the entire Western States. {n this manner, the circulation of 
the bank is kept out. These transactions are as truly commercial and safe, 
as they call be possibly made ; for, they are all bassed on the actual sales of: 
cattle in the Atlantic cities. I suspect the sales of cattle in the counties of 
Ross, Pickaway, Franklin, Madison and Fayette, amount to near a million of 








She got access to General Howe, and solicited, what he readily granted, a 
pass through the British troops on the lives. 

Leaving her bag at the mill, she hastened towards the American lines, 
andjencountered on her way an American lieutenant, of the light horse, 
who, with some of his men, was oa the look-out for information. 

He knew her, and inquired where she was going. She answered, in 
quest of her son, an officer inthe American army, and prayed him to alight 
and walk with her. He did so; ordering his troops to keep in sight. To 
him she disclosed her secret, after haviag obtained from him a solemn 
promise that he would not betray her individually, as her life might be at 
stake with the British. 

He conducted her to a house, neer at hand, ordered some refreshments 
for her, and hastened to head-quarters to acquaint General Washington 
with what he had heard. Washington, of course, made all necessary pre- 
parations for baffling the meditated surprise. Lydia returned home with 
her flour, sat up alone to watch the movements of the British troops ; heard 
their footsteps as they moved out of the city ; but, when they returned in 
a few days atter, she did not dare to ask any questions, though anxious to 
learn the event. 

The next evening the Adjutant-General came in, and requested her to 











walk up to his room, as he wished to put some questions to her. 


dollars, and which, therefore, supply that amount of bills of exchange.’ 

Marriace or Lota Montes, Countess pt Lanpsretpt.—This extraordi-- 
nary lady, whose connextion with late events in Bavaria will be fresh in the- 
recollection of our readers was married on Thursday the 18th ult, to George 
Stafford Heald, Esq., of the 2ad Life Guards. The ceremony took place, 
first, at the Freneh Catholic Chapel, in King street, Portmansquare, and after- 
wards at St. George’s, Hanover-square Mr. Heald is a very young man, not 
having long completed his majority. He is, we believe, related to Mr. Heald , 
M. P. for Stockport, and is possessed of a very large fortune, report says £14- 
000 per annum. 2 

A Yankee Answer.—A wager was laid, that it was a Yankee peculiarity 
to answer one question by asking another. To sustain the assertion, a down 
easter was interrogated. : , 

‘I want you,’ said the better, to give me a straight forward answer to a plain 
question.’ ° 

‘I kin du it, mister,’ said the Yankee. : ‘ 
_ ‘Then, why is it New Englanders always answer a question by asking one 
in return !’ 

‘Du they ?’ was Jonathan’s reply. 


‘ 
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A MONKEY TRICK, 


Mr. Epirorn—I send you the following adveuture, which took place | 
ring @ journey I made between Southampton and London, on my return | 
from the Cape of Good Hope in 1838 ; and if you deem it worthy of inser- 


tion in the ‘ Spirit of the Times,’ it is at your service. 

On my arrival from the ‘ East’ on leave of absence, I was landed at Cowes: 
Isle of Wight, and after seeing my baggage passed through the custom 
house, I took the steamer to Southampton, where I arrived just in time to 
secure a place by that night’s mail to London. I was delighted to find my- 
self the only inside passenger, and baving a travelling companion with me, 
in the shape of a tame monkey, (that I had purchased on my outward 
bound passage at one of the Cape de Verde Islands, where we anchored 
to take in a supply of fresh water,) fearful of any objections being made, 
I smuggled him into the coach by wrapping my cloak about him, and 
placed it on the seat beside me. 

When I first got Jacko, as he was called, he was not much larger than 
a full grown rat, but he and I by this time had been together for many 
years, and he was now about the size of a dog. He had become so fond of 
me that he always fretted,and was unhappy in my absence, and on my re 
turn, he would put bis paws, or hands, round my neck and embrace me 
like a human being. To strangers, however, Jacko showed a great dis- 
like, and many is the scrape I have been near getting into from his attack- 
ing and biting them severely ; after which he would retreat to my arms, 
and put his foes to defiance by grinning and chattering, and showing fight. 
Abroad, when I[ went out shooting, he always accompanied me, and fol- 
lowed me like a dog. It is, therefore, not surprising that I should be so 
careful of poor Jacko. 

I had been busy the previous night, getting my ‘ traps’ in readiness to 
dis@mbark at daylight, and being anxious once more to see the white cliffs 
of old England after so many years of absence, I never thought of retiring 
to bed. I was therefore no sooner seated in the coach than I wasin the 
arms of Morpheus—Jacko, still covered with my cloak, asleep along side of 
me. 

I know not how far we had travelled, when I was roused up by a large, 
unwieldy old gentleman getting into the coach at one of the places where 
we changed horses. After he had hung his hat upon the straps at the top 
of the coach, he wrapped himself up in his great coat, pulled the collar 
well up, round which he tied a warm comforter, and then drawing his wig 
down over his ears, leaving only a part of his fat, red face, and small eyes 
visible, he threw himself back into the opposite corner to me, and soon, 
by his foud breething and snoring, gave convincing proof of his having fal- 
len asleep. I quickly followed the good example, and was dreaming of 
sieges, assaults, and repulses, when I was disturbed, and for a minute or 
two actually forgot where I was. At length I became conscious of a terri- 
ble outery my fat neighbor was making, and tke first words I could make 
out distinctly were—* Murder! murder ! The devil must be here! Guard! 
Coachman ! coachman! stop the coach and let me out! For God’s sake, 
some one come to my assistance! Iam murdered! Stop ! stop the mail ! 
Holloa! Guard! Coachman! oh! oh! oh!’ 

By this time I was wide awake, and supposing he, like myself, was 
dreaming, I took hold of him by the shoulder, and giving him a hearty 
shake, demanded, ‘If he had been attacked by the ‘ night mare,’ he was 
making such a confounded noise?” He paid no attention to me, but kick- 
ing out his feet and knocking away my hand, kept bawling out, ‘ Murder, 
murder !” 

I had now become much annoyed, not knowing what to think. I there- 
fore again caught hold of him, exclaiming—‘ For God’s sake, sir, tell me 
what has occurred to you?) Are youawake or are you mad? [ assure you 
there is no one here in the coach but you andI. Who could, therefore, 
have touched you? Surely, during my sleep, (forI acknowledge I have 
been dreaming of assaults,) I have not assau/ted you, so as to make you 
suppose I intended committing murder.’ But I might as well have held 
my tongue, for devil a word would he answer or listen to, for he still con- 
tinued crying out, ‘ Murder! Stop, stop! Guard! Coachman !’ 

During all this time we had been rattling over a hard, rough, newly 
macadamized road, which made it difficult for the ‘stout gentleman’s cries’ 
to be heard outside. Now, however, we came to a smoother part, and, 
amidst much confusion outside, the coach came to a sudden halt. The 
guard and coachman dismounted, and each seizing hold of one of the light- 
ed lamps, rushed to the coach doors, the former exclaiming—‘ For shame, 
gentlemen. There are only two of you, why do you quarrel ?’ and wrench- 
ad open the coach doors. 

Having been aroused in such an extraordinary manner from my sleep, 
and afterwards kept in a continual state of alarm and agitation by the in- 
cessant uproar my fat friead was making, I had altogether forgot Jacko ; 
but the instant the lights made ‘ darkness visible,’ I had no difficulty in 

comprehending how matters stood ; for such a sight met the anxious and 
frightened gaze of the guard, coachman, and myself, as dispelled all dread 
of the gentleman’s safety, and caused us simultaneously to break forth 
into a roarof laughter. There the man was sitting, or rather lying, gasp- 
ing for breath. His once florid, fat face, now pale with horror and appre- 
hension, his eyes distended to double their former size, and appearing as 


a hairy monster, which I seized. It set up a fearful scream, and imme 
diately sent its teeth nearly through my hand. The agony I suffered from 
the pain of the bite was nothing to what I felt in trying to think what i! 
could be that had thus so unceremoniously taken possession ot my hand 
and head. I pulled my hand down, but the devil, as I now took it to be, 
by its hind feet, held fast by my wig, and both at length came down toge- 
ther. I was nearly fainting before this from fright, but now a yell got up, 
and my wig was dashed with force into my face. The monster jumped oa 
my knee, and again bore it away. I became quite frantic with terror, and 
roared out for the coach to stop, I believe—but—— in fact, I cannot remem- 
ber anything I either said or did during this trying period.’ 
I am, Mr. Editor, your obedient servant, 
Avucust 4th, 1849. 


ALABAMA, 





LETTER FROM OREGON. 
Oregon Territory, Oregon City, May 4th, 1849. 

My Dear Friend.—I have at length arrived at the seat of the provision- 
al government, and entered on the duties of my office—these for the pre- 
sent are trifling, but the absence of the governor who has taken a trip up 
the country, has prevented me from making any acquaintance with the 
territory beyond this place. To this point it has so frequently been de- 
scribed, that I can add but little. ‘The difficulty of ingress and egress at 
the mouth of the Columbia, is unquestionably much exaggerated. As we 
came into the river, two vessels were passing out—and all under full sail, 
the same wind serving admirably. The stream as far as the mouth of the 
Willamette, is frequently broken by low islands and sand bare, but nothing 
to obstruct navigation—the banks are generally high, frequently precipices 
of basaltic rock of several hundred feet in height—the coast and cascade 
ranges of mountains full in view, and the whole back ground on either 
side clothed with dense forests of pine and fir. The peaks of Mount Hood 
and St. Hele» visible for the most of the distan ce, covered with a brilliant 
robe of snow breaking the uniform mountain ranges. The banks of the 
Willamette are generally high and steepas far as this place, with a few ex 
ceptions, where improvements are already made. Here the stream seems 
to have broken its way through an immense pile of basaltic rock, the bare 
sides of which, on the east, are upwards of 50 feet high—at the foot of 
which ona smali flat from 2 to 300 yards wide, the village of Oregon is 
located. This is below the fall, which is 30 or 40 feet, and a perfect little 
Niagara in miniature, with its Goat island of bare rocks dividing it. The 
water power is immense, and can be extended along the river to afi incal- 
culable extent. Three saw, and one grist mills are now in op-ration 
Improvement, however, of all kind, is atastand. The village looks as if 
struck with magic in the midst of its progress—like the city of the Ara 
bic tale, where all was turned to stone—unfinished houses and structures in 
every stage of progress—empty stores, dwellings and workshops— every 
sound of industry silenced. The golden mania has b eckoned all the active 
population to the gold mines of California, and they have rushed thither, 
leaving a few, who are making ready for their departure also—the occa- 
sional sound of the mallet madein repairing of boats, and the tramp of 
a few horses destined to convey the adventurers to the Eldorado, are almost 
the only sounds of active life. The country is, it is said, in a condition 
equally deplorable, farm houses, utensils, all abandoned ; fences and out- 
houses, rapidly falling to decay from neglect—fields uncultivated, or crops 
run to ‘gaste, with no hand left to reap that which had beer sown—is the 
present picture of Oregon. If this continues, as why should it not, Bry 
ant’s lines of poetry will be sad prose, ‘ the Oregon rolls his continuous 
waves and hears no sound, save his own dashings.’ 
Prices here are about equal to those of San Francisco, and the necessa- 
ries of life are becoming scarce. Such is the effect of this gold, that the 
country will soon be, and even now is, like the deserted village where 
wealth accumulates, and men decay; gold, however, is not a country’s 
wealth, how muchsoever it may be that of individuals. 
The population by the census just made— American, foreign and absen- 
tees, as far as they could be ascertained, is 9,083, of these the voters or 
males over 21, number 2,523. Of the latter it is supposed that there will 
not remain for the election of the Delegates and Members of the Council, 
in June next, more than say 700 at most. 
I have seen no gamo beyond innumerable flights of swan, geese, and 
ducks, along the Columbia. The swans are magnificent, their plumage 
white as the mountain snow, and their soft trumpet note musical and 
plaintive enough to have originated the fable of the sweet melody of the 
dying swan. Deer and bear abound everywhere, though but little hunted, 
and moose are found among the mountains. I killed a fine grouse yester- 
day. weighing three pounds ; these birds have a blush plumage, touched 
with brown, and on the belly near thetail flecked with white, similar to 
our speckled poultry—above the eye there is a yellow or orange curve of 
skin, and the skin of the neck is corrugated, and of the same color. They 
perch close to the stem—high «p in the lofty pine and fir trees—and are 
hardly discoverable ; and but for their note, which is likened to that of the 





ifabout to start from their sockets, whilst streams of cold perspiration were | 
rolling down the sides of his smooth and glossy head. Head, I say, for | 
his wig bad disappeared, and he was as bald as the palm of my hand.—| 
Just opposite to him sat Jacko with his wig in his clutches, which, in 

the gravest manner possible, he was trying to set upon his own head, ever 
and anon grinning and chattering, and apparently anxious to recommence 

hostilities upon the funny object before him. It was too rich a scene. I 
laughed until my sides ached, which annoyed the fat passenger more than 
ever ;—for spattering and spitting, he sat bolt upright, bellowing out— 

*T’ll tell you what it is, sir, don't think to play your practical jokes upon 
me with impunity. I won’t stand it, sir—for if law is to be had in Eng- 
land, sir, for money, I’ll have you severely punished, sir, for bringing wild 
beasts inside one of Her Majesty’s mails—that, you may depend upon, sir. 
As for you two grinning scoundrels,’ turning to the guard and coachman, 
who were yet laughing, (he appearing still more ridiculous in a rage with- 
out his wig,) the monkey imitating every gesture he made, and ready to 
fly at him, had I not held it back—* As for you two grinning scoundrels, 
Tll inform your employers and have you turned away for this shameful and 
disrespectful conduct towards a passenger,—that I will! Mind what I say. 
Depend upon it, I wild report you!’ 

Here, with tears streaming down my cheeks, I attempted to apologize 
for Jacko’s mischievous tricks, but, interrupting me, he cried— 

‘ Tricks !—mischievous tricks, Sir! Do you call it tricks to pull my 
wig off my head ? bite a piece nearly out of my hand, and then throw my 
wig in my face? Tyicks, indeed! Very pretty tricks! Amusing to you 
perhaps, but not to se. If you are as sorry as you say, why do you laugh ? 
‘Tell me that, Sir? 

I saw this was not the time to argue with, or explain to, an angry man 
the few weak points in my monkey’s character, therefore remained silent ; 
—and as he insisted Jacko should ride the remainder of the journey out- 
side, 1 was compelled most unwillingly to comply. 

Before we came to London, I am happy to say, my fat companion and I 
became good friends ;—and, as steep was banished from us both, I amused 
bim with many anecdotes of Jacko’s pranks on board ship, which made 
him laugh nearly as heartily as I had done at him a short time before. As 
he became more communicative, I inquired what the monkey had done to 
cause him to roar out so lustily. He said :— 

‘ Before I fell asleep, it was in the full belief there was no other living 
creature in the mail but you and I, as I did not perceive your monkey, 
which lay wrapped in your cloak. I need not tell you, Sir, I am a very 
loud snorer, and it is more than probable that I may have disturbed Jacko, 
as you call him, who, perhaps, being anxious to find from whence those 





terrible conflict.—The news was spread over Baltimore, an 
hour the boxes of the spacious theatre were filled—the pit being cleared | p 


for the affray. 


owl, would pass unobserved—the note is a very piano Hoo hoo hoo. 
Salmon have not begun to run, but very large salmon trout are already 
taken by the Indians with a speer. 
The two papers here have been discontinued, and papers from the States 
do notreach us. Send me all the papers you can lay hands on, and receive 
the gratitude of a suffering community. 


Your friend, K.P. 





A LION FIGHT; 
OR THE SHOWMAN FAIRLY OUTWITTED. 


The menagerie was in town. 
A rare occurrence was an exhibition of the wild beasts, lions, tigers, polar 


unnatural sounds came, crept from under his cover. The first thing I am 
conscious of, was s ymething alighting with a thumb upon the top of my 
head, which su idenly awoke me, and, naturally enough, I put my hand up 
in order to feel what was there, when, to my horror, I came in contact with 


ed the arrival of Wheatley. He at length entered, bearing a large bag or sack 


on his shoulders, which, as he let it fall upon the floor, was observed to 
contain some remarkably hard and heavy substance. The keeper louked 
at 1t with indignation . 
‘Th-there,’ said Nat, pointing with his finger at the bag 
‘Well, what is it ? asked the man with increasing astonishment 


‘Th-that,"l-ladies and gentlemen,’ said Nat, gesticulating like ashowman 
‘Is a Wh-wh-whimbamper 7 

‘A whimbamper ” echoed the keeper, ‘that’s certainly a new feature in 
zoology and anatomy. A whimbamper! Well, let him out and clear the 
ring, or old Hercules may make a mouthful of both of you.’ 

The keeper was excited. 

Accordingly, Nat raised the bag, holding the aperture downwards, and 
rolled out a huge snapping turtle, while the cheers and laughter of the 
audience made the arches ring. 

‘There he is ? said Wheatly,as he tilted the whimbamper over with both 
his hands, and set him onhis legs. The snapper seemed unconscious of 
his peril. : 

The keeper was about leaving the room, when be swore that his lion 
should not disgrace himeelf by fighting such a contemptible foe. 

‘V very well,’ said Nat ; if y-y-you ch-choose to g-g-give me the hu-n- 
hundred—’ 

‘But, it’s unfair ? cried the showman. 

The audience interposed, and insisted upon the fight. There was no ese 
cape, and the showman reluctantly released the lion, making himself se- 
cure on the top of the cage. 
=The majestic beast moved slowly around the ring, snuffing and lashing, 
while every person held his breath in suspense. Lions are prying beasts, 
and this one was not long in discovering the turtle, which lay on the floor 
a,huge and inanimate mase.—The lion soon brought his nose in cloge prox- 
Imity to it, when the turtle, not thinking, popped out its head and rolled 
its eyes while a sort of wheeze issued from its savagerous mouth, The lie 
on jumped back, turned, and made a spring at the critter, which was now 
fully prepared for his reception. As the lion landed on him, the turtle fas- 
tened his terrific jaws upon the lion’s nostrils, rendering him powerless 
to do harm, yet with activity of limb, he bounded around the circle, grow- 
led, roared, and lashed himself, but tue snapper huug on, seeming to enjoy 
the ride vastly. 

‘Go it, Whimbamper !" cried Wheatley from the boxes, 

The scene was rich. 

The showman was no less enraged than the lion. Drawing his pistol, 
he threatened Nat with terrible threats, that, if he didn’t take his turtle off, 
he’d shoot him. 

‘Ta take him off yourself? shouted Nat, in reply. 

At this critical moment, by dint ef losing a portion of his nost, the lion 
shook his dangerous foe trom him, and clearing the space between him and 
the cage with a bound, he slunk duietly into chew the bitter end of defeat 
and pain. 

It was a fair fight, all declaring that the whimbamper was the victor. 
The money was paid over to Nat, who leftthe theatre delighted at the suce 
me of his whim —The next morning he carried his turtle to market, and 

sold kim. 

So this valiant champion, after conquering the king of beasts, served to 
make a dinner for Baltimore epicures. 

All that is herein written is supposed to be true, though highly colored, 
and is, doubtless, ‘green in the menory’ of many old citizens of the monu- 
mental city. Odd Fellow. 


Another Jorum of “ Punch.” 


A ‘HAM’ SANDWICH FOR REVOLUTIONISTS. 


That profound politician—that great white feather of the Gallic Cock 
—Louis Napoleon, nephew of his uncle, lately paid a sentimental visit to 
the town and fortress of Ham. He then and there confessed himself— 
made a clean breast of it. He benevolently exposed himself as a warning 
to revolutionary France. He put himself in the pillory of his own history, 
and exhibited to the Reds a dreadful example. Itmust have been atouch- 
ing time! ‘Even butchers wept.’ Ths President did not visit Ham from 
pride ; oh no! but from gratitude. He took a turn in his little garden, 
where he was wont to cultivate heart’s-ease, not from ostentation, but out 
of swaet humility of spirit. 


* Here’s the bower he loved so much, 

And here’s thayree he planted’— 

the present French Tree of Liberty, in which the birds of the Press—(all 
in cages, be it remembered)-—are free to pipe the Marseillaise and Mou- 
rir pour la Patrie / , 
And the people of Ham were greatly touched. The President’s late 
tradespeople—though the modesty of the man has suppressed the publica- 
tion of the fact—hung about him, embraciag and sobbing. His cobbler— 
though the President stood in far other shoes than in those in which he 
fled from Ham—fell upon his knees, and kissed the politic leather.— 
His tailor—though the great man had turned and turned his Presidential 
coat—pressed to his lips the hem of the redingote. .His washerwoman, 
with a sweet and desperate sympathy, forced a bouquet of forget-me nots 
and imperial violets in the government button-hole ! 

And then the President made a warning speech. He said—‘* My worthy 
subjects, my visit to your historical town and fortress has filled me with 
mingled emotions of gratitude and remorse: of gratitude for your great 
and undeserved benevolence towards a desperate revolutionist—of remorse 
for the wickedness of my early life!’ When I think of Strasburg, I feel 
all over—torgive the phrase—all over goose-flesh ! When I look back at 
Boulogne, I really don’t know how to look forward! There is a dreadful 
audacity, my friends—subjects I should say—in any attempt at revolution ! 
I never felt the full atrocity of the endeavor until I took my seat at the 
head ef France. What I undertook from, as I believed, a superabundance 
of animal spirits—gaiete du ceur—I now contemplate with inexpressibl e 
horror. Indeed, so much has this feeling possessed me, that more than 
once I have caught myself in my sleep about to take passage for England 
to supplicate pardon of Louis Philippe, and to implore his return. Bat 
this was in my sleep. 

* Taught by the past, let me instruct you for the present and the future, 
Be content with things as they are, and as they may be. Believe that 
whatever is, is the best. Bow to the laws—pay your taxes—and aboveall, 





adore your Emp—that is, your President !’ 


With this, the great man caused a thousand crosses of the legion of ho- 


nor to be thrown asa scramble to the mob; and having—with republicaa 
simplicity—again endured the embraces of his washerwoman—drying his 
eyes, he retired. 





LIBEL ON FATHER MATTHEW. 
Some varlet in New York—if he be an Irishman, may his tongue be 


flayed with his next hot potato !—some spalpeen has been forging a letter 
in the name of the good, the temperate Father Mathew. A letter in which 


bears, and ichneumons, in Baltimore, at the early days of which we are wri- ; the Father is made to denounce the allowance—the paltry pension—of the 


ting, yet they came occasionally ; and this time were visited by old Nat 


ruthless Saxon; a pension of £300 per annum, so ruthless —so iniquitous- 


Wheatly, a jolly, weatherbeaten boatman, well known in Baltimore as an inve- | ly forced upon the Father for—what now appears as plain as dirt in a bog 


terate joker, who never let any one get to the windward of him. He was, 
furthermore, a stutterer of the first class. 
Nat visited the menagerie. l 


As he entered, the showman was stirring up the monkeys and tormenting the | inimy. 


lions, giving elaborate descriptions of the various propensities and natural 
peculiarities of each and all. ; 

‘This, ladies and gentlemen, this I say, is the African lion. A noble beast /t 
he is ladies and gentlemen, and is called the king of the forest. I have heard 
that he makes nothing of devouring young creatures of every description, when | t 
at home in the woods. Certain it is that no other beast can whip him.’ 

‘Mi-m-ister,’ interrupted Wheatly, ‘d-do y-you say he ca-ca-n't be whip- 

ed ?” 

‘I duz,’ said the man of lions and tigers. 

‘What-at’l you bet I ca-ant fetch a c-c critter what'll whip him?’ | 

‘J ain't a bettia’ man, at all. I don’t object to take a small bet to that ef- 
fect.’ 

‘’ll b-b bet I-I-I ca-an f-f-fetch something that'll w-w-whip him. W- 
w- what say to a hundred dollars ?” 

Now there were several merchants in the crowd who knew Wheatly 
well, and were fally convinced that if the bet was made he was sure ot 
winning. So he had no difficulty in finding backers, one of whom told him 
he would give him ten gallons of rum if he won. Le 

The menagerie man glanced at his .ion. There he crouched in his cage, 
his shaggy mane bristling, and his tail sweeping, the very picture of grand- 
eur and majesty —The bribe was tempting and he felt assured. : 

‘Certing, sir, [ have no objection to old Hercules taking bout with any 
creature you may fetch,’ 

‘V.v-very w-well,’ said Nat. ‘It’s a bet.’ t , 

The money was planked up, and the next night was designated for the 
at an early 


t 
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strong arm, he cannot put down balloons, f 
is for a man of the Alderman’s great weight to take a seat in every Car. 


—for preaching temperance to the Celt, and with the whiskey in his bow- 
els quenching his burning hatred to the Saxon ; a hatred that the whiskey, 


ike spirits of wine under a silver plate, kept screeching hot against the 


All this is plainly a forgery. What! Father Mathew! The bland, 
he cali, the all suffering Father Mathew—he abuse the Saxon? He at- 
ead public breakfasts in London, dropping words of thankfulness, like 


cream—and now from the other side of the Atlantic, to cry—‘ Dirty but- 


er! 
This cannot be: for Father Mathew is the Apostle of Temperance ; and 


Temperance does not reside only in a water course; her sole support is 
nota pump. Temperance—true, dignified and dignifying temperance, is 


n the heart of man: in the gentleness of his speech—in the charity of his 
houghts towards all men. And Father Mathew to'abuse England! Fa- 
her Mathew, with a black spot in his heart, to desire ‘to throw up his 


pension from the British government,’ hen—and not before—replaced by 


We cannot believe in this 


larger pension from his triends in America, 
For, in 


ouble meannesss, this double sin of ingratitude and selfishness, 


the matter of pension, the Father will only illustrate the old proverb, 
namely—‘ not to throw away dirty water, till you get clean,’ and—in the 
Father’s case—more of it. 


Should Father Mathew really be this man, what a blow igthe mind of 


the unreflecting will be given to temperance! After his defection, truth 
will not be thought to live in & well, but in a brandy bottle—and instead of 
the hyacinth and water lily (types of the sustaining lymph), grog blossoms 
will be the only wear.—[Ratlfer into him.] 





A Rise in ‘ Ion’—Serjeant Talfourd has been made a Judge. Hip! 


Hip ! Hurrah ! 


How to take the rise out of them.—Sir Peter Laurie, the once famous 
utter-down of everything, (including himself) is about to try if, with his 
The surest method of success, 





Expectation was on tiptoe, and it was with impatience the crowd await- 


ry 











Aug. 25. 








Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1848. 


JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


§G- Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain themen ap- 
plication to the office of this paper. : 
A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sentto 
any part of the United States or Canada. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


New York Races —The Fall Meeting over the Union Course, L. 1, 
will take place the first week in October next, and continue two days. A 
sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats ; sub. $200 each, h. ft, to which the 
proprietor adds $100, is open, together with two inside stakes to the pur- 
ses for Three and Four mile heats. The purses offered are very liberal | 
and the stables of Messrs. Hare, Tautiy, and Green will be in atten- 
dance, which will ensure good sport. In addition to the purses advertised, 
Mr. Hare, the proprietor, will we understand, offer others, should the num- 
ber of horses in attendance warrant him in so doing. Horses may be en- 
tered for the purses, without subscribing to the inside stakes. See adver- 








tisement. _—— 


Goodwood Races.—This meeting commenced on Tuesday, July 31st, 


and terminated on Friday, the 2d inst. On Wednesday the Goodwood 
Stakes was run for, when the Maid of Lyme came iu first, and Van Die- 


man second. Lord Stanley’s Cazenou won the Goodwood Cup on Thurs- | 


day, Chanticleer being second. 


Lady Augusta.—This fine trotting mare is offered for sale. She can 
trot her mile in 2:41, and is perfectly gentle in harness or saddle. Any 
gentleman wishing a good mare on reasonable terms, should read the ad- 
vertisement and call and see her. 





Note from Frank Forester. 

Dear P.—I have recently imported six fine English guns, of first rate 
London make, by More & Gray, of the Edgeware Road, whom I regard as 
the best builders in London. 

My object is not profit in any degree, as [ do not even receive commis 
sion on the sales | effect ; but simply to benefit sportsmen, by the introduc- 
tion of first rate metropolitan make, at lower prices than the Birmingham 
trash, which is generally sold 4s first London quality, Toese guns can be 
seen at Messrs. Stringer & Townsend's, 222 Broadway. Two of them are 
warranted London fifty guineas, which, with the duties, no purchaser could 
import under $365 ; they can be sold at $200 each. Two more, of nearly 
equal quality, but not engraved, at $125 each; and one, a stout game- 
keeper’s gun, a sound gun and good killer, at $30. 

I can recommend the maker trom practical koowledge and experience, 
as all the armsI use are of his manufacture 


Every yours truly, FRANK FoRESTER. 











Harlem Park Trotting Course. 

MONDAY, Aug. 20, 1849.— Purse $25, pacers, Mile heats in 2601b. wagons. 
Isaac Woodruff’s Cayuga Maid... .. sec eee eee sec cr everest seevesetee 
T. Davie’s Lady Bevins. . 0... cccccccccccvesccsevces 2 dist 

Time, 2:46—2:44. 





THE QUEER FISH, 

Dear P.—The queer fish, concerning which your correspondent, in the 
‘Spirit’ of August the 4th, makes enquiry, is the Pike Pearch, or the Ame* 
rican Sandre, Lucioperca Americana ; also called white pike, glass eye, 
Obio salmon, and Susquehanna salmon ; it is in reality a true pearch, 

The fish called trout in Carolina is a variety of the weak fish, O/olthees 
Carolinensis, and the salmon trout of the South is the growler, Grystes 
Salmoides ; all these fish are thorny-finned, and belong to the pearch fami- 
ly, having no more alliance with trout or salmon, than with whales or por- 
poises. They will all be described fully in my forthcoming book on Fish 
and Fishing. Ever yours, FRANK ForRESTER. 


Tue Cepars. 


FLY RODS AND RUD MAKERS, 
My Dear Colonel.—Some short time since, two of your subscribers, Mr. 
B. and your old correspondent M. in‘ a discourse of fish and fishing,’ dis 
covered that they entertained very different opinions relative to the excel- 


lence of the work produced by two of the well known rod makers of New | 


York, Conroy and Ben Welch. Mr. B. asserted that the Conroys could 
make a better fly rod than Ben Welch ; while Mr. M. maintained the op- 
posite opinion. This difference of opinion being the most natural prelude 
in the world to a wager, a wager in due course was the result. Not to fa- 
tigue yourself or your readers with the details, which are of no interest to 
any one except those immediately concerned, suffice it to say, that the 
terms of the wager were adjusted with.the nicety ordinarily shown in the 
compacts of ‘high contracting parties,’ and having been reduced to writing, 
were submitted to the respective artists, who were requested to say whe- 
ther they would de willing to make a rod in accordance with the condi- 
tions, and both (altho’ with the modesty of true merit they had no wish to 
enter into a competition, &c , &c.,) agreed so to do. The rods were to con- 
sist of four pieces or joints, ‘the finish, style, manufacture, balance, 
weight, length and material, to be left to the judgment and discretion of 
the respective makers.’ No limit was given as to price; the object being 
to obtain the most perfect rod each maker could turn out. 

At the time appointed the rods were finished, and submitted to the refe- 
rees agreed upon, viz: k——- T. R——, Esq, selected by Mr. B., and R—— 
E——, Esq, named by Mr. M. These two gentlemen, both of them accom- 
plished fly fishers, were to choose an umpire, and the decision of the ma- 
jority was to determine the question, The gentleman chosen to act as um- 
pire, was unfortunately disabled from illmess, and did not examine either 
rod ; acircumstance much to be regretted, altho’ not absolutely essential to 
the decision of the bet, for both referees after a thorough examination and 
actual use of the rode, united in the opinion that the rod made by Welch 
was the better, and gave their decision to that effect. 

I will with your permission, quete from it :— 

* We have examined and tested by use the respective rods submitted by 
you to our judgment, as rods ‘ fitted and suitable for fishing for trout with 
artificial flies,’ and are of opinion that the rod prodaced by Mr. M——, is 
superior in merit, finish, style and quality, to the rod produced by Mr. 
B—. 

* We would add that although we have given the preference to Mr. M’s. 
rod, we congider the rod produced by Mr. B——, in all respects an uncom- 
monly fine one, which would do grest credit to any maker.’ 

This decision places Mr. Welch’s skill and workmanship, if not in the 
foremost place, at least in the front rank of his profession. It would not, 
generally, be considered an easy thing, to surpass Conroy’s choice work in 
* merit, finish, style and quality.’ Let those who thiok they can, make 
the attempt, and my word for it, they will be lucky to escape a defeat. 

My own conviction is that Mr. Welch’s workmanship, (if he is paid his 
price and allowed the time) is ordinarily just as good as it is in the rod he 
made for the purpose of the wager. He does the work himself, and he 
knows how te doit. He requires time, and for a first rate article expects a 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


remunerating price. In saying this, I do not mean to disparage any other | 
maker. I only express my own opinion, and concede to others:the liberty 
I claim for myself 

Itis but just to all concerned to say, that one ef the stipulations of the 


| Wager was that the referees were not to know—nor did they know before | 


| they had fully made up their minds on the subject of the bet—the name of 
| the maker of either rod ; and that every possible precaution was taken 
| against favoritism and prejudice. 
With my best respects to your correspondent ‘ Old Trout,’ (who the de- 
vil is he ?) I remain as ever, Yours truly, M. 
Long Island, August 20th, 1849. 





‘PIPES’ IN CALIFORNIA. 

Our recentest advices from the neighborhood of the ‘ diggins’ show that 
our old correspondent is about, in those parts. We extract from a late 
letter, (not interded for publication,) written by him to ‘ Gemotice,’ the 
following ‘ items of intelligence,’ as the newspapers say. 

‘Col. Fremont is still here, but attracts no notice. In fact, my dear fel. 
low, here nobody is anybody; peasant and peer, all are alike, and every 
one seems in a measure insane. Hundreds are returning from the mines 
disgusted with the hard work. This is no place for young men. Laboring 
men and mechanics, and those accustomed to toil, will, if prudent, make 
money; as for the rest, pish/ The mines are full of * the tin,’ and no mis- 
take; but it won’t be got out by the style of men arriving here all the 
while. Sokeep cool, in New York, and wait till I come to you, with a 
small sample—not made by digging. I shall look in, however, at the mines 
about September, and report duly.’ 

‘That's right, ‘ my fiiendly,’ go ahead, and let us see you as svon as pos- 
sible, ‘in town, with a pocket full of rocks.’ 

‘ Pipes’ was quite poetical on the voyage out, it seems. Here be two of 
his perpetrations, 

On Sunday, the 13th May, 1849, a Aumming bird was seen flying about 
our vessel—several unsuccessful attempts were made to catch the little 
stranger. 

Winged vision of the season’s prime, 
Thou tell’st of Sommer flowers; 
Thov prophet of a happy time 
In California’s bowers. 





We greet thee as a messenger, 
From our adopted land ; 
To a sea-worn weary passenger, 
From far Atlantic’s strand. 
Our way has been a weary one, 
Our hope is nearly gone; 
Our Bread is always underdone, 
And bulls and pigs we’ve none! 
LAST VERSE, 
And when we have not got no bread, 
We take it then in turns, 
To get some soup, or in its stead, 
Some biscuit full of worms! 


{ 





BUTTERFLY AT SEA—PACIFIC—OFF TEHUENTEPEC. 
Sprite of the glad earth, oh, why o’er the sea, 
Art thou win ging thy flight from the land ? 
No honey bell flower is springing for thee, 
None to meet from thy own winged band! 
THE BIRD'S REPLY. 


I have come o’er the wavés on a message to thee, 
From the God of the land and the sea; 
To remind thee, that though far away from thy home, 
Thou art trusting like me for awhile the rough foam 
Ot the waters; He still from the sky, 
With His all seeing eye, 
Preserveth from danger 


The ship, and the 
April, 1849. ? fy 


*‘ DINKS’ AGAIN IN CANADA, 
Amunertsurcn, C, W., July 29th, 1849. 

My dear Sir—The glory of this section of the country has departed. 
No longer can we lay claim to the honor of bearing the bell; * Frank For- 
ester’ must find out another section of the country for his best woodcock 
ground, for this is not worth asnap. I have been out over ground, which 
a year ago was good for twenty couple easy, and though certainly it had all 
been shot over once or twice, yet for Stoney Island to yield but four birds, 
and Elbow and Hickory Islands six couple, is rather too bad for any thing. 
The fact is, that if summer cock shooting is persisted in, we shall have 
no cock in a few years ; it becomes every day more and more evident. | 
cannot hear even that any one (even the first shooters,) made a great bag, 
nor can I discover that the uumber of guns have increased, or that there 
are better dogs in the country, than there were three years ago; nor that 
the marshes and woods adjacent have much altered in their appearance 
but I can see a most wonderful alteration in the number of birds, and that 
for the worst. We may now sing ‘ The light of other days is faded,’ if not 
quite put out. Where to go to now is the question, for to this part is 
neither worth the time and trouble. 

Two gentlemen from London came here for three days’ shooting, and 
after three days’ hard work, they got, L believe, between them, sixteen 
couple of cock, on three of what once were our best beats. One day I was 
out with them ; we got five birds (all we saw), 

I brought out from England this spring three Spaniels for cock shoot- 
ing. I will sell or trade them for horses, or shoot them ; they will be part- 
ed with for one great fault—the want of cock to hunt for. I am rather 
disgusted, after all the bother on board ship, to have to keep three brutes 
eating the bread of idleness. If you will help me toa customer, you will 
oblige, and I will knock off a pretty stiff sum from what I held them at 
in New York, forthe only fun I have had with them was hunting a musk- 
raf, 

Our black bass fishing isnow coming in; we hope it may be good, and 
I trust to putin practice an old resolve of mine, of some years’ growth, 
| the whipping for them with flies (wont do, tried twice). This and the 
| exercising and reducing to order a stiff kennel of four brace of pointers and 
| setters, will keep me going until September, when I trust the quail will 
| show more plentifully than the cock, though on this point also I have sun- 
dry fears, for I hear that they are trapped in large numbers by the French 

population. D—nthem! they have only one idea, ‘ the pot.’ Sincerely 
| do I wish them in it,. for their want of true sporting feelings. No one 
| grudges less than myself what is killed in a fair, open, legitimate manner; 
even can I stand to have my tace wiped, (perhaps because it don’t often 
happen,) or my bird shot down before my nose, while waiting for it to get 
| away; but to take a dirty advantage of a poor set of half starved devils, 
| and inveigle them under a trap, is mere than I can stand. Still, we have 
| here a number of English and Canadian farmers, who would as seon cut off 
_ their heads as to be guilty of such unsportsmanlike practice, and from their 
| farms have we to expect breeders to supply the depopulated regions. I 
| have heard, however, quail calling in almost every direction, but what be- 
vies have been seen are reported small. This, it is to be feared, will 

generally be the case, from the lateness of the spring, and October will 

shew a very numerous lot of cheepers. We shall have though a much 
| larger extent of ground than when I last lived there, from the increased 
cultivation and extensive clearances. There will now be sufficient room 
| for six or eight different beats, in easy reach, and by the judicious use of 
| them and of horse flesh, I fancy that I shall never be obliged to go over 
the same ground oftener than once a fortnight. : 

I mean most decidedly to go down the Lake, where I had that week’s 
shooting last year, and see whether I can not give that week the go by.— 
A man there ought to get his two hundred brace with ease, if he only 
could shoot. From all accounts, not many brace were shot after I was there, 
and oceans of breeders were left; indeed, I believe they would have to live 
on one another, as it was last winter, for they were too thick. However, 
they are not likely to get off so easily this year. [ hear of two or three 








' 


parties—of two each—who mean to give them a benefit I will take pre 
clous good care to be one of the first 

Lan you not manage to get out here with your gun, and we will try tc 
use you up noctedie que The way is not so long, nor is the * Spirit’ so 


yncommon ‘ weak,’ but that it can spare you for one week. Mr. R. can 
managefuli well without you, if he only makes his readers laugh as much 
as he made me last January, when I had the pleasure of making my entre 
into your sanctum. 

Bye the way, I shot two days ago a ‘ scolopax borealis ;’ another was 
bagged in the spring here. They are both laid up in lavender, being some- 
what of a rarity in these parts—a little more so, only, than woodcock, 
though. 

Every one up in this neighborhood and Detroit are frightening them. 
selves to death about the cholera ; not but that I think there is something 
in the atmosphere not very healthy, which causes every one more or less 
to be wrong in his inside ; add to this looseness, a little fruit, and you can 
easily get up a very mild case of cholera—quite sufficient to kill you, if you 
neglect yourself. My advice to every one is to eat as much as usual, and 
drink a bottle of wine daily, and asI have got toget one up before dinner, I 
will knock off, and will shortly drink your health. 

Yours ever, Dinxs 


TWO DAYS AT CHATEAUGAY LAKE. 
NORTHERN NEW YORK. 





‘ Heavens what a lovely scene!’ I exclaimed, springing up, and almost 
capsizing the boat, as we glided from the ‘ Narrows’ into what is called 
‘ Upper Chateaugay Lake.’ Rod, reel, line, and my choicest flies, went 
fly fishing with a vengeance as the sight broke upon me. It was a few min- 
utes after sun set, as we glided suddenly around a projecting point, and the 
beautiful Lake opened on our view, in all its splendor. Enclosed by moun- 
tain towering upon mountain, with the dark green forest rising from almost 
the water’s edge, and extending in waves of unbroken green as far as the 
eye could reach. ‘ What a lovely spot!’—‘ in the name of all the saiats at 
once,’ said I, ‘why have not people rushed to its banksto secure the 
choicest localities ?’ 

My companion in the boat, an experienced hand in the neighborhood, 
altho’ joining in my enthusiasm, very coolly replied, ‘ That the land was 
not calcu/ated for settlement, but was reserved by the Lord fora twoood lot, 
| for the rest of creation’—and apparently there was wood enough in sight 
to have lasted it for many generations. 

You have seen Lake George? Well, this is a pocket edition highly em- 
bossed. The Lake is about six miles long, by three wide—the water clear 
and beautiful—a narrow sand beach running from the edge to the borders 
of the forest, which rise from hillock to hill, from hill to mountain, until 
lost in the hazy blue of distance ; while the placid lake lies embedded 
among the green hills, like a clear piece of ice glistening at the bottom of 
a huge tumbler of mint julep. 

Hark ! my companion has discharged his rifle—crack! bang! rur! rur! 
rur! it echoes from hill to hill, from mountain to mountain—it follows 
around the lake, as tho’ a park of artillery had been discharged ; the sound 
appears to be so pent in, that it cannot escape—like distant thunder it 
| peals around the solitary shore, and rolls afar off among the quiet mouns 
tains, as tho’ it was the last blast, and was going to awaken all creation— 
| beating the famous echo of the Lake of Killarney ‘ into fits;>—and throw- 
| ing the late Dr. Mitchell’s echo on the Hudson entirely into the shade— 
| altho’ if the story be true, that gave a very distinct answer to the Doctor’s 
| polite enquiry of * what are you doing there ?” 
| In the middle of the lake, there rises a single rocky Island some forty 
feet above the water and about four or five hundred feet incircumference— 
and on the top of this stands the shanty where we are to pass the night— 
|asmart row of little over two miles. Then ‘all ashore’—the camp chest 
| opened—a fine fire blazing on the rock—a pan full of speckled trout crack - 
ling on the coals, and sundry and various crotched sticks holding the ‘ big 
| ones,’ spread-eagle fashion, before the fire to roast. What's that you say ? 
| roasted trout! ? aye, verily—and I make bold to say more, that if you, my 
| dear ‘ Spirit,’ who have seen, and tasted much of the good things of this 
| world, had once tasted roasted trout you are the man to say unequivocally, 
that it is the very best way of cooking that delicious fish, ceteris paribus— 
| that is, it must be roasted in the woods on a crotched stick before an open 
fire, and eaten with fresh butter, off a birch bark plate, after a long day’s 
fishing, ata time when good appetite stops not to consider if it will be 





waited on by good digestion. 

Reclining on what was figuratively termed the grass, by my companion, 
but as my bones told me it was the hardest kind of rock, I took my first 
supper at Chateaugay Lake—smoked acigar—gazed on the lovely scene 
around me—and at half past ten, retired to my ‘ virtuous couch,’ which 
was nothing more nor less than a buffalo robe spread upon the shanty floor, 
with atw» legged stool fora pillow. But didn’tI sleep? Oh! ye, who 
toss and turn, and tumble, courting Morpheus on hair mattrasses and dow- 
ny couches, and unsuccessfully at that—try a woodsman’s life for one week 
and enjoy seven nights most glorious snoozing, but mind, you can’t ‘ dig 
your head’ into shanty pillows. 

As Mr. J. P. R. J. would probably say, under the circumstances—‘ The 
celestial orb was just tinging with its mellow light the distant mountain 
tops, and its effulgent rays were glancing over the glistening pines and 
ragged hemlocks, casting their dark reflections far, far over the bosom of 
the placid and beauteous lake—all around was still—hushed—mute—save 
the occasional chirp of some maturinal robin—or the twee—wee—wee ot 
the gaudy plumaged Tomtit—as a solitary man (without any horse) might 
have been seen to emerge from the door of his shanty, and descend the 
precipitous path leading to the water—whistling the while the enlivening 
air of ‘Old Dan Tucker’ as he proceeded to cast off his garments and draw 
off his boots, preparatory to casting himself from a slightly projecting rock 
into the very depths of the azure fluid.’ 

Now, it that ain’t poetical, it is not the less true, and after a most glori- 
ous swim, that same person on emerging, had the satisfaction of finding 
ready to be served, a plate of smoking hot trout, most excellent bread, and 
the freshest of butter, upon which he broke his fast, in a way that gave 
him every reason to conclude that it would ‘ stay broke.’ 

lt was not the season for trolling for salmon trout, quantities of which 
are taken in this lake—so we pushed off to make ‘ a raise’ of the speckled 
residents—and whipped them out with our fly rods in fine style—-but the 
fish were small, tho’ mighty nice, and exceedingly pleasant to take, both 
externally and internally. 

The dinner cooked upon the borders of the lake, was but a larger edi- 
tion of the breakfast—and after bathing, we amused ourselves the remain- 
der of the afternoon shooting at the cranes as they soared over us—rolling 
on the turf—making fanciful figures out of some old, tempest torn, uproot- 
ed tree, and sending bullets into its knarled knots—listening to the echo of 
our riflee—‘ smiling’ frequently—and rendering ourselves unanimously 
happy until evening, when we left the ‘ gay ana festive scene’ for a night’s 
deer hunting. 

Here let me pause—deer hunting at night, tho’ one of the sports of this 
part of the country, is not considered legitimate sporting by writers on the 
subject—it may not be—I will not argue the point with any one—but 
speak for myself alone, To me it is sport of the most delightful kind, if 
intense excitement is necessary to make sporting delightful. 

On a dark night, the darker the better—seated in the bow of a light 
skiff, your rifle byjyour side, an volighted lantern (made for this particu- 
lar purpose) in front, with match in hand, and a good paddler (an art not 
easily acquired, let me tell you,) in the stern—you glide noiseleasly along, 
when soon a distant, and almost inaudible splash in the water, indicates to 
the experienced ear of the sportsman the whereabouts of the quarry— 
and now comes his ‘ hopes and fears’ thet no untoward accident may 
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reve ‘ get ra shot’—the flapping wings of a bittern e noisy 
awkward movement of the paddlie—a } u noise 
r raising your rifle, will startle the deer from the water, and send 
them bounding thro’ the woods—and as their rail roal whistle echoes 
among the hills, you remain disappointed upon the water ‘ cursing your 
luck,’ generally in terms commensurate with the supposed size of the ani 
mal. 

But with an experienced hand—the noiseless approach—the sudden 
glare of the quickly lighted lantern—the click of the rifle trigger—the 
sight of a noble buck within range gazing at the light—the crack—the 
eplash—the race up the bank—the lanterns gleaming thro’ the dark woods, 
and the ‘ hip, hip, hurrah!’ when the deer is found, is to me highly ex- 
citing, and if it is not sport, then call it what you please—murder if you 
like, cela m’est egal. 

On the night in question, it commenced raining about 1 A. M., and in 
nalf an hour it increased toa very respectable torrent—and so we deter- 
mined to pull for the lower lake and a shelter, but not before two bucks 
and a doe had ‘ slept the sleep that knows no waking’ murdered most foul 
ly; if you will. 

After a sound nap and a most delicious breakfast of trout and venison, a 
smart drive of 25 miles brought your humble servant with a sharp appe 
tite for dinner, and a conscience void of offence, to his stopping place in 
the clearing. BucksHotT. 





INTERESTING LETTER FROM G** DE L***, 
Camp, NEAR Paros B rancos, 178 miles from San Antonio, ? 
. July llth, 1849. 

My dear P.—How many /ast letters do you think I will write you be 
fore cutting myself loose from the States? In good faith, I thought my 
last was my last ; but if men will desert and be caught, and commanding 
officers thereupon will apply for general court martials, why, it is the most 
reasonable thing in the world to suppose that their applications will be 
granted, and that orders will be despatched assembling acourt. Such is 
the case at present. Bless those men for deserting ; I almost wish they 
may escape punishment, for with the express was forwarded a mail, and on 
its return I shall have the pleasure of posting you up in my wanderings to 
this date. We will be enabled totell our dear friends, if the chain that 
binds us together is lengthened, the links are equally as strong, draw them 
out as long as you please. I am rather inclined to the opinion that they 
are a little stronger—certainly so, if a child’s feelings is an index ; for 
never did poor mortals sigh for dear old New York and their friends more 
than my little ones. 

I believe my last left us on the Zoguete, on the 2d of July. On the 3d we 
roarched eight miles (I want it understood as regards distances, that they 
are only approximate, judged by the time employed marching. They will 
not be far from correct. The engineers wil! measure it accurately by their 
viameter,) and encamped on Maverick’s Creek. Two miles from our last 
camp, crossed a small stream, a branch of the Zoguete. The body of 
water is neither as great, nor is the grazing as good, as on the first 
branch. The plain presented fewer trees, and the grass was very good.— 
From a ridge, just before reaching camp, a distant view of a chain of moun- 
tains on the Rio Grande broke upon the borizou. Maverick’s Creek is a 
bold, but narrow stream of water, bordered by a dense growth of tulee- 





grass, 

We spent the anniversary of our Independence on the banks of this stream: 
Two baskets of champagne suffered. Just think of christening, and giving 
a touch of civilization to these wilds, by the popping of champagne corks ! 
Methinks it is the first with which these diggings were ever saluted! The 
sutler did a good business, and many ot the teamsters, in spite of distance 
from the lines, kept 4th of July in good earnest. 

The knoll on which my tents were pitched commanded a view of the 


whole encampment. The different ‘corals’ of waggons—the canvass of 
the tents—the grazing animals, aud the magnificent moonlight, made up a 
fairy scene. 

We here heard from Co}. Johnson’s party. A command was sent back 
for rations. They were progressing as rapidly as could be expecied. We 
spent the Sth in camp. Major Van Horne decided to detail two companies 


to join the Engineers, to push forward the work. Companies A and B were 
designated, 

On the 6th we marched tourteen miles, to the San Felippe. Two miles 
from our last camp, passed the Pedro, Its bed, ueatly a quarter of a mile 
wide, gives evidence that at times it is covered by a young boiling 
Mississippi. The bottom is one mass of white gravel, cut up into ridges, 
and covered with a dense growth of sycamore. The face of the country 
continues still rolling, more rocky, and the growth of chapparal and cac- 
tus quite dense. I saw many new flowers, several species of the mimosa, 
and many of the acacia, mostly of stinted growth, A beautiful vista open 
ed upon us towards the south-west, backed by a lofty range of mountains. 
From one point the waters of the Rio Grande were visible. 

About half a mile from the Pedro, the traveller will cross avery small 
stream, which flows from a spring a short distance from the road. Should 
he be so fortunate as to have some good old brandy along, I beg he will not 
be so imprudent as to take a drink from this spring. 

The San Felippe is another clear stream of deliciously cool water, flow- 
ing over a pebbly bottom, its banks covered with the tulee grass. It is fill 
ed with fish, and I saw one of my teamsters, before I thought he had time 
to unharness his mules, returning with two-noble bass, one weighing near- 
ly three pounds. The growth of grass is luxuriant, and there is plenty of 
mesquite wood. 

The arrival of corn from the Rio Granade, and a report received from a 
‘gassy’ Californian of the rapid progress of the Engineers, induced Major 
Van Horne to advance immediately with part of the train. He intended 
to remain several days on the San Felippe. So halting on the 7th, we took 
up our line of march on the 8th, with the regimental train, leaving Capt. 
French’s train behind, guarded by Major Shepherd’s company. Our talka- 
tive informer promised us a fine pond, at which we could encamp before 
reaching the San Pedro, 

The face of the country on this day’s march, was truly barren—not worth 
‘ one red’—excepting now and then the eye was relieved by patches of the 
cineza, with its clusters of pink and purple flowers, It is a small shrub, 
With a whitish leaf, much the coior of ashes, and literally covered with 
flowers. The route lay over a still more rolling country ; ridge after ridge 


not fortunately received corn at the San Felippe. We scattered about by DEER HUNTING IN FLORIDA 
companies, and were literally chucked in together ' Pleasant, was it not j 4 | \. 
but what are discomforts for one night to the *‘ Ould Third ?” We are ac- BY OUR oO! YUINCY )RRESPONDEN 
| customed to such—we are; and some amo g Us Dave seen” nuffin —s At the close of 1 aay, adout tr e wida e of last Janu ary, I, * ¢ ¥ 
since * we listed.’ seated comfortably in my ‘ old arm cl J ’ i th ” Saas, = — 
' J Nair, and, as the smoke of my cigar, 


My tents were pitched under an immense lime stone cliff, whose perpen- | , : 
4 : ~~ ; f ’ pert with graceful undulations, slowly vanished in the air, was discussing with 


ses walls were at least one hundred feet above us. Immediately 'D | myself the important question, whether I was or was not a3 young as | 
front dashed the clear waters of the river, over a solid lime stone bed, with used to be. For the affirmative, I had the evidence of my feelings, thewe 
its barrow banks sparsely wooded by sycamore and willow. The bed of} ang sinews ; for the negative, there stared me in the face old aaiteteala bos 
the stream and its limited bottom, is about 300 yards broad, the water being | gication of coming age, the becoming a * Laudator temporis acti,’ for I had 
confined on either side by these towering, perpendicular lime stone cliffs. | poe, lamenting over the good old times, when the es ft heating paioin 
It is certainly A grand scene—truly a devilof a place, and very properly | in our village, could always turn out six or eight good hunters, equipped 
called Devil’s River! ‘ at all points for the woods ; but now. alas! it required coaxing and cove- 

These cliffs abound in caves, and are filled with »ats and swallows. In nanting, and two or three days notice, to get out half the number—my de- 
one of them bees had made a hive, and the honey had been scraped out as| pate was interrupted by the return of a servant whom I had sent to the 
far asa man could reach with hisarm. Think of the honey dripping down the post office. Among my documents, I found a note from the Captain, which 
lime stone wall! A small blast would, no doubt, have exposed cart loads ran thus: e P é 
of the article. pats Arsenal, January 15th, 1849. 

The men had a great frolic in the river ; many fish were caught, and Dear Cor.—A camp hunt in the Forks of the Flint and Chattahoochee 
some blue cats killed with sticks. Their exposure in the water—the in-| rivers, comes off next Wednesday; yourself and brother are counted on to 
tense heat of the sun, and the eating of several ripe prickly pears, laid up| join us. Bring all the good hounds and hunters you can muster. As you 
for the night nearly half of the command. It is a most tempting fruit, but! would lose distance in coming to us here, meet us at Flint River ferry at 4 
beware bow you eat it, unless it is cool, and then even, dizziness, pains in| P, M. 
the bones, and every symptom of a chill is apt to ensue. In a few minutes a reply was scratched off, and I was hurrying down the 

About bed-time our two negro women gave us an Indian scare. They | street to find my brother. He feil heartily into measures, and together, we 
heard some crackling in the brush, and saw the figure of a man coming] sought out A. and K., and W., who, after some demu agreed togo, ‘ Would 
towards our tent from the direction of the cliff. Lord! but you should have | Carway join us if we send him word?’ No, poor fellow. he has been 
seen them break through our tent, and cry ‘Indians! Indians! Ofcourse, | joined lately in another fashion, and as the Frenchman said, ‘ has to fry 
It raised quite acommotion, but when it was reported to me that two worth- | gome other leetle fish.’ 
less teamsters had been dismissed, and were prowling about camp, I felt Wednesday noon found the hunting wagon packed with provant for men 
satisfied that one of them was after my horses. They were taken up by| and horses, and some of those small comforts, which a western trapper 
the guard, and started double quick for the States. A pleasant trip to} would !ook on with contempt, but which we, spoiled children of civiliza- 
them ' tion, find greatly conducive to our enjoyment after a hard day’s hunt. Con- 

On the 9th we made an early start, and if we were not ferried over, we | trary to our custom, a tent was added to our dry-goods, so that in case of 
certainly crossed the Stya. Think of that, my dear P. We missed the | rain, they might still be entitled to the name. 
old gentleman, and, as he is not on hand at the ferry, the traveller should 
be a little careful how he drives, for the bottom is in shelves, and in drop- 
ping from one to the other, you run the risk of breaking your wagon. The 
ascent on the western side is very abrupt—a good pull for the animals.— 
Our road lay over an immense bed of lime stone, nearly destitute of grass, 
but plenty of cactus. 

About two miles trom the river we again descended into one of these deep 
walled chasms, and crossed what must be in the rainy season quite a stream. 
Here was still a pond of water, and no doubt the traveller will always find 
some there. I called this dry bed, Imps Branch. Here is a cave, partly 
natural and partly hollowed out, in which the Indians have rudely painted 
a bull fight and an Indian dance. These Tustenuggees have had great 
times, no doubt, in that cave! These cliffs present some most singular nearer, several horns were distinguished, and we waited with interest to 
features ; the most remarkable to me was the perfect appearance of the) .., who were to be our companions. At last, while still distant, we viewed 
piers of a bridge, and, when seen in the proper perspective, you would be | tom as they wound among the huge boles of the magnificent trees of the 
lieve they could be nothing else. river bottom. ‘ There’s the Captain in the lead, as becomes his vocation.’ 
A quarter of a mile farther on we crossed another dry bed of a stream, |, Isn’t that Ferg. ? I'll wager largely on his having some immense ’nec- 
which, by way of keeping up the family, I shall call Infant’s Run. Along} aotes for our amusement in camp.’ ‘ There’s Tom, the best hunter on foot 
Infant’s Run bottom the engineers carried the road, and with excellent) oyer saw ; his sinews are steel and whipcord, for he never tires; a 
judgment. Running in and out and around these singular hills, a march] | a yeq point about him is his imagination, for like Col. P’s man, who was 
of six miles found us once more in an open, rolling country. a bad judge of distances, he makes the most extraordinary mistakes some. 
Completing about 15 miles, we encamped at a spot called Palos Blancos times ; for instance, he bas been known to kill adeer with buckshot, 
(white poles), from along white stalk which shoots up from a species of which was killed dead with a rifle ball the previous day. We could not 
bear grass. There was a dry bed of a creek, but we fouod where the en- do without him, fer he is a first-rate woodsman and driver,’ ‘ There’s A., 
Giseors ‘had dug weior io the cide af a bead, and cltamed cont the Yory too, the report of whose gun seldom fails to be followed by the sounding 
good water. We had just pitched our tents, when, by the carelessness of ot ee mort! Rest on hic gallent grey, comes R., ‘ one, two, thres, six, 
a teamster, the prairie was set on fire. The long roll was beaten, and the | Steet panes slanaatio in all! eaniiie ' we'll come ‘ ie 


hol | employed trying to stey the reging element. We forta. | “8° seven ' 
rh P } yr y the raging element. e fortu : ; 
pane Li ren gsmaflcers Atay ree eal eins : . after all, that will long be remembered by those deer which escape us. 
nately, by great exertions, kept it out of the camp, but away it careered on 


; b tk E , id deielon it Cordial was the meeting of the parties; flasks were in requisition, and 
its wes Ors v ast wir o drive : : 

oe spidey yer pagel eadanrtigi i pe ; | «© health and high fortune to ourselves and death to the deer,’ was duly 
along. Not having heard from the engineers, we thought they were well 


honored. 
y : ny ' 2 evil which must ensue . ‘ Met, Sar : 
on toward the Pecos, and although we regretied the evil wh ae " Owing to the slowness of the ferryman (why is it that ferrymen are al- 
from the fire, yet we never for a moment thought the camp of our pioneers 


j F inf Of f waye crabbed ? is it that they have so much of care on? Charon! forgive 
was in danger. We soou received contrary in ormation. icers from | 6 this, when I stand on the misty banks of styx) it was dark whea the 
their camp, seeing the blaze, thought the Indians had fired the prairie, and 


ie : naar diaiail d entire party was landed on the western bank. We decided to encamp at 
rode out to examine it, when, — + yey ee ashe me pee gh once—as the ground was high and dry, as we were in the midst of a noble 
informed us they were only a mile and a ha io a vance, and that t ey grove of live-oaks, as we hada pile of about an hundred cords of steam- 
would be burnt out and the grass all destroyed if the fire was not extin- , . 


boat wood to draw upon for fuel ; and as the clear glancing waters of the 
guished. Again the long roll sounded, and the whole command rushed to! ,,.,. P ; 8 8 
| Flint formed our spring, we were content. Merry was the blaze of the 


8 . 2 tely, b i unter burn, the raging element! . . oo Nee 
the rescue. Fortunately, by making a co . / 510g ‘ | rich light wood fire ; merry was the meal, to which such ample justice 


was subdued, and the camp of the engineers saved. You may rest assured | d 
P P 8 y was done; merry were the wreaths of smoke from our cigars, as they 


, s nces it was a hap meeting with our friends, and | ; : ‘ 
ender these circumstance PPY 8 played and circled and entwined with each other, above our heads; merry 


y were drank upon the occasion, We were surprised to find | 
poeqialheend encteredbagglliy garedns P | Were the stories told ; merry were the glasses as they danced from hand to 


i ss 7o’s story t d out - | 
the engineers here, and our gasey Mayo’s story tarned out a complete hum hand; and very merry was the party generally, toward the small hours. I 


: ir time has been taken up in making recunnoissances, hoping to | , : ‘ a 
bug. Their tim k 8 vr | fear there was a little head-ache in camp, next morning 


be able to rua the road directly to the Pecos, thereby avoiding again cross-| + ittle as we had diet, oll wote on the chest, Oban I. manenhend hae 
i sas . . : ‘ > : ’ . 

ing the Devil oe hares ce ipo penis gia, Hoy Mone the only an hour to daylight. While breakfast was preparing, we arranged the 
NNT CD, SES De Ne “goer wodticd ee gh 4 ‘de of th eh: | plans forthe day. We decided to cross Spring Creek at its mouth, which 
On the 10th we marched, and. encamped by ged © engineers. | a9 within an hundred yards of us, and move up till we reached a suit- 


They will advance in a day or two, their party being now at work, under | able place on its banks tor our camp; then hunt up Flint River to Fort 


Lt. Smith, on the River. We may haveto remain here a week. Fortu- | Scott, thence cross to Spring Creek (only three miles) and hunt down the 
nately the grazing is very fine, the grass looking like a waving rye field. Creek to camp. The next day we would hunt the Forks, This done, a 


The word ‘ Forward’ has been given, and now that we are fairly on the 
road, let us glanceat owr party. There are five hunters, well mounted and 
equipped ; the hunting wagon with two servants to drive and do the rough- 
er work of the camp ; four couple of hounds, which is all we can muster. 
* Rather a sad contrast,’ said P., ‘ those eight dogs, with the twenty-eight, 
we used to hunt with—n’importe, if all stories are true, the deer in the 
Forks are thick as pig-tracks, as our Georgia neighbors say.’ 

We reached the point on Flint River, indicated in the Captain’s letter, 
in good time, but the Arsenal party had not arrived. ‘ Sound that horn of 
yours, P., which you brag on so much,’ P. wound a blast like {pat ‘on 
Fontarabian echoes borne’—almost as soon as our river ones had’ceased, 
faintly from far among the hills, came an answering note. As they drew 








It is a pleasing scene to see our animals dotted over the valley, enjoying 
so rich a treat. For water we depend on wells, dug to the depth of two or 
three feet on the side of a small ridge; it is good, and quite cold. Obtain- 


remarkablé feature of this country. We are troubled for wood, having to 
send a long distance ‘o pick up smell brush—we make a little go a long 
way. 

The express which will take this will not leave until the Court Martial 
adjourns; as that may not be for several days, I will leave this open until 
the last moment, to give you the latest information from the El Paso co- 
lump. 

Since I last wrote you, we have heard of the death of the gallant and 
veteran Gaines. If ever there was a pure patriot, and an honest and gal- 
lant soldier, it was Edward Pendleton Gaines. 

July 13th. The Court disposes of their business to day, and I must dis- 





ef lime stone, covered with various kinds of cacti, among which the no- 
pal, with its large purple pear, dead ripe, predominated, was passed over. ; 
At times the road was very rocky, but yet unexceptionable for a natural ; 
road. 

All were anxiously looking for the pond, at which we were to encamp, 
on aceount of the grazing, when suddenly, from a ridge, we descried the 


pose of this letter, I intend it shall accompany the Express. Col Johnson 


proceeds to day and we hope to follow in four days. A detaii of 25 men, | 


under Lt. Whistler, was sent forward on the 12th to aid in opening the road, 
Some little uneasiness is felt about our grazing animals, a several Indians 


ing water so near the surface, without auy sign of a running stream, is a | 


boy was sent to invite the ferryman to take a drink and some breakfast. 
That brought him. Daylight found us across the creek, and moving with 
our wagon through the rich bottom land, finding a road, where road there 

was none. It wes a matter of labor and close driving, but with details 
ahead and behind, (I didn’t pun, it punned itself) the former to open the 

way, and the latter to control the dogs, still coupled, yet endeavoring to 

break away on the fresh deer-trails crossed, we soon reached the open 
| pineland, and found a beautiful camping ground. The sun was hardly in 
| his car and started, ere we were in the saddle and off ; the horses fresh, 
| the head aches vanished and the hounds wild with delight. Nothing in life 
| Comes so near perfect happiness, as such a dash from camp as this; the 
{ morning air so pure, the woods so beautiful, and the hearts of hunters, 
| horses, and hounds, bounding with anticipations of sport, while not a 
| carking care comes near. What view the deer take of the matter we have 
;ho record. The riverswamp was only halfa mile distant, yet ere we 
i reached it, two deer sprang from a small wooded pond, near which we were 
passing, and dashed off for the thick cover in full view of the hounds. 


| Away they went with a wild burst of music, which sent the blood thrilling 


have been reported as sen in the vicinity. Thatis nething, we are now 
near their trails toand from Mexice and must expect to see several parties. 


through our veins, while the hunters scattered to cover such points as they 
' deemed best. Taking a stand I soon found that I was too low; the dogs were 
| running up ; swiftly sped my good horse, there was no time to listen ; [ 


valley of the San Pedro, or, as it is better known, the Devil’s River. Just 
beiore descending into its basin, a charming view burst upon us, toward | 
the Rie Grande. From this point the whole valley of the river seeme | 
made up of a perfect web of projecting butts of lime stone—their slopes 
towards the eest, similar in all respects, and running off towards the west 
into table-lands, Several detached conical mounds also attracted our at- 
tention, 

We descended into the bed of the river over a winding road, on which 
Col. Johnson has left his marks, hemmed in on either side by immense 
walls of solid lime stone, composed of horizontal strata, looking precisely 
as if it had been jaid up in regular courses by the handof man. The stone 
is blue on the exterior, but is of the rotten lime stone order, and white | 
when broken. It was really a wild and sublime prospect, dreary enough 
withall when we reached the foot of the declivity, tor the space to be oc- 
cupied by our camp was very limited, and the spears of grass for our ani- 


male could be counted. It would have been a sorry night for them had we | and jepthadized his life. 





| There are reports in circulation, that the northern Camanches are deter- 
mined to oppose our, progress, I place no reliance in them; but am yet 
satisfied we will have before long an Indian war throughout this exten- | 
sive frontier. This must result, if from nothing else, from any attempt to 
fulfil our treaty stipulation with Mexico. They will certainly resist aby | 
effort to keep them out of that country. Our Government being ‘forewarn- | 
ed, should be forearmed,’ for, as sure a8 the gun rises, we must inevitably | 
have an Indian difficulty. And what force have weto meetit with; It} 
is chiefly Infantry, which is of no manner of use, save for its slight morale | 
effect. A large mounted force is necessary to meet mounted Indians. You | 
might as well send so many straws after them as footmen ; they could ne- 
ver overtake them, and in the effort would run the risk of perishing in 
the prairies. Action is promptly required on this subject. 
Yours truly, 


q** DE L***, 





Mrs. Partington says that a man fell down the other day in an applejack fit 





had passed several standers ; as I came to P. he hailed me. ‘ Ride on, or 
you willturn the deer; they are coming straight to me!’ Sweeping ona 
turlong further, [checked up. ‘ By Jove, they are coming to me! but 
hark! the dogs have divided! one half the pack is running deep in the 
swamp, while the other is bere !’ 

A moment’s excited expectation, and bounding over the bushes comes a 
doe ; she is making directly to me, but at about seventy-five yards dis- 
covers my horse, who is restless under me from excitement; quick as 
thought she wheels, and with head and tail down, gathering so short and 
quick, that the eyes can hardly follow her through the undergrowth, she 
dashes on. Quick as she was, both my barrels are fired ; the right with 
loose shot, making a clear miss, but the left with an Eley’s cartridge has 
told! ‘* Did you see that shrinking movement, and that wild leap ? There 
is blood on that trail, sure!’ Along come the dogs, leaping and yelling 
like so many fiends on the track. ‘ Hark! I said s0, that even wilder cry 
tells of the scent of blood!’ My pointer, Don, whom, without fear of 
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een a t ret | ff Vitn the r } 4 a t< tnicK 
and tang r 8 k a minu + es, 
then ail is still They have killed! no! they are off aga re those 
the dogs which were running my deer, or are theyjthe pack following the 


other? °Tie the other pack, and now all ere together again! going right 

up the swamp! I found blood on the bushes where the deer had passed ; 

Don came back to me wet and muddy, but was so ashamed of himself that 

he would not follow the trail. It would take too long to track up the deer 

over the difficult ground, so I decided to ride up the swamp, to get any of 
the hounds which might have been stopped. 

After half an hour I found A., his horse panting, and his face flushed. 

‘ Who shot ? 

‘|.’ 

‘ How came you to miss ?’ 

‘Miss the d—l! there is blood enough on the track for two common 
deer.’ * Credat Judwus! I followed the dogs two miles, and left them 
running down Spring Creek. That deer was not touched’ he called as 
he rode off. ‘ My deer is dead then,’ thought I, Cer. As I could not get 
the dogs, I determined to go pack and follow the trail. For some distance, 
I did so easily ; then, owing to the nature of the ground it became more 
difficult; and I was engaged in carrying it over a hard, dry, knoll, when 
I heard the pack coming up the swamp in fall cry—Don heard it too, but, 
at my command crouched at my teet. On came the dogs bearing directly 
to me ; I whispered ‘ down close’ to the pointer, and I strained my eyes 
to catch the first glimpse of the game through the thick bushes, I hear it 
now ! it wil! cross that open space! Bang! the deer is down, but he ri- 
ses and keeps on! Swift as ap arrow, spraog Don from the ground ; ere 
fitty yards were passed by the deer, my dog had him by the throat ; a mo- 
ment’s desperate struggle and the buck, atwo year old, was held bard aod 
fast, till my hunting knife did its duty. As the hunters came in froin dif- 
ferent directions, one of them found my first deer within two hundred 
yards of where my second fell. The dogs had killed her, and when the 
other half of the pack brought along the second deer, they quitted the dead 
one and joined in. 

The dogs, after receiving a small portion of the offal, were again taken 

into the swamp, and we moved up, en the edge, in the open pine woods; 
but there had been such a racket made in the last race that the game was 
scared off. “Trail after trail was struck, but the deer had gone out. This 
lasted for a couple of miles, and we were about to give up in despair 
when one of the hunters, who had been ahead, came back to say that he 
had seen three deer enter the swamp. At once all was animation; the 
hunters scattered and the driver laid the dogs on the trail. I, Cor, had 
galloped about a mile : bove where the deer had been seen, and then pene. 
trated the swamp by an old woud road. The dogs were approaching me 
rapidly, and when my hopes of killing two more deer were highest they 
received a lofty fall, by the pack coming into full view; the deer had pass- 
ed on before I reached my stand. ‘ Once more, Guy, my good horse, we 
must run for it!’ Another mile was passed, when 1 held up; I was ahead 
of the dogs, and at a good-looking place for a stand. As the ground was 
very cpen, no tree being within fifty yards of me, I dashed my horse toa 
small pine thicket a hundred yards off, fastened him, and hurried back. 
I was standing behind a large stump about as high as my shoulder, near 
the edge of the thick; Don was crouching at my feet. On came the cry! 
the bushes shook and crashed, and out sprang—not the deer, but the 
hounds again! Once more I was too late—the pack swept on through the 
open pine land. As I turned to go to my horse the bushes crashed again, 
and forth rushed a herd of eight hogs, or the largest size, evidently in pur. 
suit of the hounds, having been roused to wrath by the cry passing nea 
them. They stopped on finding that their noisy neighbors were gone, but 
catching sight of Don ran at him. I shouted to turn them; in ar instant 
they wheeled and advanced on me; not dreaming that they really meant 
to attack I threw a stick at them, but they pressed on. I did not wish to 
shoot, lest it should furnish the still-hunters of the region an excuse for 
killing our hounds, and determined not to do so, except in extremity. I 
backed around the stump, but they still pressed on. They came so close 
that I thrust the muzzle of my heavy deer-gun against their heads, forcibly 
enough, I thought, to crush their sculls; they pushed aside the barrels 
and still pressed on. The thought passed through my mind: ‘I can kill 
two, what will be the effect ou the rest?’ ‘The matter had ceased to bea 
joke ; as I was about to fire Don attacked their rear, and they turned on 
him. As I knew he was safe I ran for my horse; I, the dog, and the hogs, 
reached him about the same time. I was forced to face them again, so 
getting to the foot of a large tree, | renewed my system of punching their 
heads ; as long as they kept together I could keep them off, but the cunning 
villains divided and took me inthe rear. Leaving the tree I saw I must 
shoot, as the head of the leading and most savage one came within a foot 
of the muzzle of my gun—lI fired; he went down like a log—but the rest 
pressed on, AsI was about to pull the second trigger, and trust to my 
hunting-knife for the final resuit, they seemed to catch the scent of the 
blood, and halted—they finally, slowly and sulkily retired to the swamp— 
Mem., never to let wild hogs come within forty steps of me again. 

One of the hunters came to the report of my gun—‘ Well, you are in 
luck, Cor; three deer this morning and no one else has fired a shot.’ (The 
high grass partly concealed my fresh pork.) ‘Is it a buck ?’ 

“Come and see.’ 

* A hog, by G—d!’ $ 

When the party assembled I told my story, but there was too much of 


t | off on a hot trail, straight for it hey were soon lost to sight, but the cry 
| was very fine, for they doubled back and forth for some ten minutes; at 
; (imes coming out almost to the edge, and then receding far ipto the deep 
, bend. We all believed the quarry to be a wild cat, and would have taken 


| off the dogs, if possible, Judge of our surprise when at last W. fired, and 
we learned that he had shot adeer. Aftera long race the dogs finally 
caught and killed it in the water. It’s doubling was accounted for when 
we found that there were numerous small lakes in the swamp, around and 
through which it had dodged. 


dogs, who had not struck his trail ; for a moment their musical notes float 
ed on the air, and then the report of Tom’s gun, and the shout which tol 
lowed, told us that there was more venison to carry to camp. We found 
him standing beside the carcass of a huge buck, with three shot well plac- 
ed in the shoulder. 

‘ That is the way to shoot a deer, Cor,’ said he, ‘none of your breaking 
of legs, and a long race afterward.’ 

‘Well shot, Torn; how far was it? (My eye was resting on a sapling 
about as thick as my wrist, within six feet of the deer, nearly cut off at 
about three feet from the ground. ) 

‘Oh, a long shot, and thorugh a mighty thick place.’ 

‘Tom, you shot that deer not over ten steps!’ 

‘Where are the other shot, then ?* asked he, in a tone which implied 
that he had me. 

‘In that sapling ” . 

He looked at it tor a moment, saw that there was no getting off, and 
coolly remarked, ‘It’s my next treat.’ 

Only one more start was made ; two deer were jumped, one of which 
stuck to the thick and crossed the creek, with the dogs in hot pursuit—the 
other, a large buck, ran out between W. and Cor. Cor fired first, a long 
shot; some of the hunters called it a clear miss; Cor did not agree with 
them. At W.’s fire the buck fell, but recovering went on; not knowing 
that the hounds were after another deer, we waited for them till we lost 
sight of the wounded one, We could not get back the dogs till it was too 
late in the evening to follow the trail, and so lost him. 

We reached camp pretty well fagged down, having been thirteen hours 
in the saddle, and done some hard riding besides. The boys had arrang- 
ed the camp admirably, and collected plenty of wood to last through the 
night, which promised to be cold. They had caught fish from the creek, 
to make our dinner complete. There were some honest drinkers about; 
you might safely trust them inthe dark. After due honor had been done 
to the good things of life, in tne way of eating and drinking; after the 
horses had been fed and rubbed down, and the feet of the hounds had been 
washed and greased, the incidents of the day were gone over; Cor’s por- 
cine adventure and Tom's sapling afforded subjects for many a jest. The 
fish we had been eating turned the conversation in that direction 

‘Haven't you seen, Ferg., the rock fishing in the blue spring, on Flint 
River ? 

‘Yes, indeed; the place is not five miles from here.’ 

* Tell us about it.’ 

‘ Well,’ said Ferg, ‘ I must first give you an idea of the Spring; itis of aa 
unknown depth at its head, but shallows rapidly, and after a course of 
about half a mile, empties into the river. The water is almost as cleur as 
air, and its volume is sufficient to form a small river, with quite a strong 
current. To this spring the rock fish (yes, E. in spite of your incredulous 
smile, the Simon pure, striped bass, some of them weighing fifty or sixty 
pounds) running up the river in the early part of the year, repair. As soon 
as the presence of a sufficient number is ascertained, a hedge is made 
across the stream, in a shallow part near the mouth, so as to prevent their 
escape. During the day they conceal t hemselves in the cool depths of the 
spring, but at night are found on the shallows, and are speared by torch- 
light. This is kept up night after night, till nearly all arecaptured. It 
is great sport for the fishermen, and nothing can be more picturesque than 
the combination of the dark woods coming down to the water’s edge, the 
bright pine torches gleaming and flaring over the glancing stream, and the 
figures of the sportsmen in their boats, giving lite to the picture, while 
taking that of their prey.’ Towards 10 o’clock, R. reminded us that we 
were to move our camp, early, across Spring Creek, so as to hunt the Forks 
of Flint and Chattahoochee. Ali was soon hushed in sleep, for men, hor 
ses, and dogs, needed rest. , 

By the time that a faint light showed itself in the east, breakfast was 
over, the wagons packed, the hounds coupled, and we were ready to move. 
Our ferryman having received previous notice, condescended to be in place. 
We reached, without any particular incident, a point which we would pass 
on our return from hunting, and then leit the wagons. As we proceeded, 
Tom explained the nature of the hunting ground : 

‘At three miles above the junction of the rivers, they are only a mile 
and a quarter apart; a plantation recently opened extends at this point, 
half a mile from the bank of the Chattahoochee, so that we will have only 
three quarters of a mile to guard, as it is not likely that the deer will run 
through the clearing. The land in the forks iscovered with a heavy growth 
of timber ; there are dense cane-brakes, palmetto flats, and the worst sort 
of thickets. In short, just the cover which deer prefer. I'll drive, and 
you shoot even decently, no deer can escape us, for they will not take the 
river till they have tried to reach the open woods.’ 

This was all very satisfactory, and high expectations were excited; those 
who had been unlucky the previous day, made sure of compensating them- 
selves now. A line of standers was duly formed across the neck, each 





the pseudo-tragic about it, and little sympathy did I get. 

The dogs were recovered, and after a rest were again thrown into cover | 
but I observed that our driver, who had laughed most heartily at my hog 
scrape, as he called it, took care to enter the swamp far above the por- 
cine haunts. 

Cor had gone far ahead and saw little of the sport in the next start. Two 
old bucks were jumped in the hammock, and dividing, they broke out for 
the pine land. One of them was headed by P., and fell at the crack of his 
but recovering himself managed to get into the river, and we los; 
nim. The other was running as only a scared deer can run, and was fired | 
at by A. from horseback, through a pine thicket, at about eighty yards, | 
At the report of the first gun I had spurred back and found A. close up 
with the hounds. ‘Ride, Cor, he is badly hit!’ R. joined us and away 
we went, After adash of half a mile we viewed the deer, the dogs gain- 
ing on him every jump. Whooping to the pack we again closed with 
them, for they had begun to leave us. As they neared the buck, who was 
evidently failing fast from loss of blood, swift and more swift dashed on the 
dogs, scarcely a sound heard from them—they were too much in earnest. 
‘Look at Fan, how she leads, hardly seeming to touch the ground! She 
is now up with him, but is running for the throat! Now, now she has 
him! The buck stumbles and falls, and in a moment is covered with the 
dogs. Fan keeps her hold, and is almost in danger from the knife which 
soon lets out the little life left. 

‘Sharp work, that,’ said A., as he wiped the prespiration from his face, 
‘and I’m mighty dry !’ 

E , who bd joined us according to promise, during the morning, now 
came up and applied a remedy, suitable to A.’s case. 

The mort was sounded, and we were all soon assembled. Great luck 
had attended us; not a dog was missing, nor hunter lost. We had now 
hunted up to the limit proposed, and it was agreed that we should lunch 
and then cross over to Spring Creek. After an hour’s rest we laid our 
course accordingly. The woods were perfectly open, the bolls of the trees 
rising forty or fifty feet without a limb—there was ‘no undergrowth ; the 
ground was carpeted with a thick grass, and there being no small water- 
courses, we could ride at will, 'till stopped by the river or creek swamp.» 

When we arrived within 2 quarter of a mile of the thick the dogs went 


gun, 


- 





| man making sure of the exact position of his neighbors, so as to avoid the 


risk of bagging animals of the human instead of the cervine race. I, Cor, 
took the stand next the plantation, dodging hatf the danger. Hardly were 
we vlaced, ere the cry of the pack was heard (they had jumped two deer 
before reaching the drive). They are bearing for the Flint side. Bang! 
The dogs have not stopped, but are running parallel with the guarded line. 
Three or four shots are fired in quick succession, but still the cry is main 
tained ; the game isrunning too farfromthe line, Onthey come, the 
morning air ringing with the music. There comes the deer, straight for 
me! Don, crouching in the grass, also sees it; but, though his ears are 
erect, and his eye-balls starting, he lies still as marble. Bang! Down 
she goes, of course ; 1 had shot her, at only thirty paces. Don had her 
throat in an instant. The hounds came up, Fan leading like a trump. A 
mouthful was given to each, and they were taken back, as previously ar- 
ranged, to the driver, who was afoot, owing to the cover being too thick to 
ride. 

In less than twenty minutes, another deer was up. Atter making a long 
circuitin the hammock, the hounds in full hearing all the time, it broke 
for the pine-land, and after running in sight of almost every stander, and 
being fired on at long shots three or four times, was handsomely knocked 
over by R. Never was there such a drive for a lazy man. Every hunter, 
from his stand, which he was bound by agreement, on the mutual safety 
system, not to leave, could hear the dogs whenever they opened ; and every 
deer must run in sight of nearly all. 

The next start was a large buck—a five-pronged fellow—who, winding 
the standers, turmed back into cover, a load of shot being sent after him by 
A., at too great a distance for execution. The dogs were pushing him, 
and he made a dash through the plantation, but was headed by some negroes 
at work. Again he tried the stands on the Fiint side, but would not risk 
them. Thoroughly scared, he had been running his best, and was a long 
way aheadof the hounds. The cry wascoming down the line toward me, 
and I was eagerly watching in that direction, when on my right and rear 
I heard the sound as of a running horse. I wheeled on the instant, and 
saw the buck breaking from the thicket, and dashing at a flight of speed 
between me and the fence, at some seventy or eighty yards. Neyer did I 
see any animal rua so strong ; the thought occurred to me, ‘ can buckshot 


The next start was in a palmetto flat; a deer had bounded in front of the |. 


check so much power?’ A cartridge from my left barrel settled the ques- 
tion, for, to my agreeable surprise, he pitched furward and sank down 
dead. Two shots had struck his neck, one of them breaking it. Several 
of the hunters came up, and while we were standing around the deer Ferg 


made his appearance. 

‘ Who killed that buck *’ asked he. 

* Cor.’ 

* Yes, and he’ll kill every one that is started, now that he has got irto 
d streaks of luck, unless some of you tie him.’ 





one of his d 


to blow for Tom, and then adjourn to a small lake near by, to rest them, 
and eat our lunch. Tom came to us, and reported that he had not even 
approached the heart of the drive, that ail the deer, hitherto, were jump. 
ed inthe outskirts. Waile flasks and sandwiches were circulating, Tom 
enquired— 

* Who did all that missing ?’ 

‘I did some of it,’ replied the Captain, ‘ and if I doa’t improve shortly, 
I shall be, jike poor H., in Carolina, sorry when the deer comes my 
way.’ . 
* What made him so ?° 

‘ Why, H. belonged to a hunting ciub in the Old State, of which I was 
also an unworthy member ; he was one of the best and most amusing fel- 
lows in the world, but never could leara to shoot. He always woudd turn 
out on hunting days, because he liked the company, but he was never 
known to kill a deer. His want of skill was soon observed, and it was a 
settled rule that be should always have the worst stand. But place him 
where they would, the deer, as if knowing the softest path, were sure to 
run by him ; off would go his barrels, and off would go the deer, intact. 
Many and heavy would be the objurgations on poor H., when the bunters 
would come up and find the deer escaped and the dogs gone, with little 
chance of recovering the latter intime to continue the hunt that day, [t 
is fair to presume that some swearing was occasionally done at these times, 
for we all know what hunters will do under such circumstances. This 


{ happened so often, that poor H. actually dreaded the appearance of a deer 


at his stand. 

* I remember,’ continued the Captain, ‘ that on one of our regular days 
I had been unable to turo out, owing to some business which required my 
attention at a few miles distance. Returning in the evening, I heard the 
well-known cry of the pack. Knowing the position of a stand about a 
quarter of a mile off, I rode over to see who was occupying it ; I found H, 
seated quietly at the foot of a tree. After exchanging salutations, and en- 
quiring after the sport of the day, the cry of the dogs came more distinctly 
to my ear. 

‘© Why H., they are coming directly to us !” 

*** Yes.” crawled he, * they are sure to come here.” 

** Pil move my horse behind those bushes, so as not to turn the 
deer.” 

‘« Hardly worth while, [ reckon, unless you'll take my gun.” 

*«* Couldn’t think of it !” 

‘ The cry approached rapidly, and I felt myself becoming excited ; ow- 
ing to the bushes which hid my horse, [ could not see in the direction of 
the hounds. H. still kept his pesition, wearing a very lugubrious expres- 
sion of countenance. ° 








* «© The dogs are very near now, H.,” said I, in as low a tone as I could 
command ; ** can’t you see the deer ?” 

* «* Not yet, I am in hopes he has turned off.” 

* After a tew moments’ pause, I became impatient. 

* ** For Heaven’s sake, can’t you see the deer yet ?” 

‘« Yes,” said H., his tones indicating as much of sorrow as of anger, 
** yes, d n him, here he comes again !” ’ 

After a two hours’ rest, we again covered the stands, and Tom resumed 
his driving. He soon had a deer up, but it had been alarmed by the firing, 
and would not break cover. It was finally killed by the driver, as it was 
about to take water. He « ust have operated at his leisure in disposing of 
the deer, for it was nearly an hour before we heard the dogs again. After 
trailing for some time, a burst of music told that thegame was up. Three 
deer were flying from the enemies in pursuit of them, not dreaming of the 
more dangerous ones in front. As before, they first tried the east end of 
the line of stands, but getting the secret of one of the standers, they turned 
down, and now thoroughly alarmed, left our tired dogs far in the rear. Se- 
veral shots were fired, without effect, however, raising the excitement of 
those of us whose turn was yet tocome. I caught sight of them just as 
they stopped in a pine thicket, too far from me to shoot with any chance of 
killing. Their noses were busy, and the taint of an enemy had evidently 
faintly reached them. Unable to make me out exactly, and the hounds 
now coming up, they dashed off, on a line which brought them somewhat 
nearer. ‘ A cartridge will reach that large doe next me!’ My barrels 
were discharged in quick succession, but the doe, though evidently hard 
hit, kept on, separating trom the rest. Trailing my gun, I pushed on in 
pursuit ; rapidly as I was moving, I saw blood on the bushes. After run- 
ning about two hundred yards, I heard the report of a gun, just ahead of 
me, followed by Tom’s shout. When I reached him, he was reloading be- 
side a large doe. 

‘ Was she wounded before you shot, Tom ?? 

* Yes, badly ; she could not have gone far, but as the dogs were follow- 
ing the others, [ thought it best to stop her.’ 

The other deer took the river, and were lost to us. We all got together, 
and as our dogs were worn out, agreed to break up the hunt and start for 
home, Atthe Flint River ferry we were caught in a heavy storm, which 
alarmed our horses very much, but got off without any danger. While the 
first detachment was crossing, the boat, not being large enough to trans- 
port the whole party at once, K, made a good string of trout (black perch) 
by shooting them in the clear water, along the bank of Spring Creek. 
The venison was divided, and we parted from our arsenal friends, with the 
hope expressed by. all that we would again meet, to hunt together the Forks 
of Flint and Chattahoochee. Cor pr CHASSE. 

(Do you remember, dear P., ia one of your chess reports, some player, 
struck with the fact that in most of the games he had reported himself 
was the victor, accounted for it while disclaiming all marked superiority 
over his antagonist by saying, that he recollected those games best of which 
he was the winner. In like manner, you may account for my ‘ big luck’ 
in most of my sketches.—C. pe C.) 


On Monday evening, 30th inst, of a severe bilious attack, Henry Rockwell, 
proprietor of the American Theatre, Cincinnati. 

Henry Rockwell is dead, and who that knew him will not drop a tear to his 
memory. Notone! His bitterest enemy, now that he is gone, will feel cha- 
rity for his faults, recollecting only the many good qualities of his head and 
heart, and will say ‘peace to his ashes.’ Liberal toa fault, and wita an indowi- 
table energy and untiring perseverance, he struggled hard against the many 
difficulties fate threw in his path, and had he lived would have shown himself 
superior to the shafts of adversity and the carping of his enemies :—Bat he is 
gone, leaving behind him an interesting family to mourn his loss. Let 
the memory of his virtues live green in the hearts of his friends, and in the same 
grave that receives his body let his faults be buried. U. G. 








A Short Conversation.—The gentleman who perpetrated the following, 
expects to leave for California ‘on the first boat.’ N. O. Pic. 

‘Mr. Spriggins, I wish you would tell one of the boys to have the buggy i" 
order for me to ride into the country this evening.’ 

‘My dear, you can’t have the horse this evening, [ shall be obliged to ride 
him to a funeral.’ 

‘Always some excuse, Mr. Spriggins ; I can never get an opportunity to 
leave the house—you wouldn’t go to my funeral !’ 

‘Nothing (suddenly brightening up) coald afford me greater pleasure, Lassure 
you, my dear !’ 

‘Oh you! ——where’s the-——!’ 

Mr. Spriggins left. 


The dogs were much tired with their two days’ work, and it was decided . 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. | 


From Bell’s Life of July 29 
LATEST STATE OF THE ODDS, 
Monday, July 23.—Goodwood Stakes: The business transacted this after 
noon was limited, and the terms very unfavorable for the books, The only 


animals really in favor were Collingwood, Maid of Masham, and Maid of 
Lyme ; the outlay on the first amounted to at least £500, but had not the 
slightest influence on the market, the odds (10 to 1) being currently offer- 
ed; the prices quoted against the two mares were the highest offered at 
the close ; an advance of a peint would have satisfied their admirers, The 
+ Bears’ had it all theirown way with Tophana, Fernhill, Bacchanalian, 
Van Dieman, and Remembrance—the last mentioned of the lot was first 
packed at 15 to 1, and Van Dieman at 10 to t—their ‘ decline and fall’ was 
rapid and decisive. A new favorite was added to the list in the person of 
Sir J. Hawley’s herse, The Tartar ; the ‘ wolf,’ however, has been cried 
so often that few seemed disposed to back him. 

The Gratwicke Stakes betting was confined to Tadmor and Herbert. 5 to 
4and even money being Jaid on the former, and 6 to 1 against the latter ; 
Belus was not in favor. 6 to 4 was offered against Glen Saddel for the 300 
sovs. stakes, and 5 to 2 against Loadstone or any other. 

The Cup—5 to 2 taken about Canezou, 7 to 2 about The Hero, 9 to 2 
about Tadmor, an¢ 100 to 7 about Borneo ; 6 to 5 laid several times on the 
two favorites against the field. 

The Ham Stakes—7 to 4, and afterwards even money, were laid on The 
Italian and Tingle against the field. 

The only St Leger bets were 18 to Land 20to1 against Volcano and 2,500 
to100 against Chatterer. The general betting was dull almost beyond pre- 
cedent. 

Thursday.—With reference to the Goodwood Stakes we should premise 
that the biddings against the Maid of Masham in the course of Tuesday 
and Wednesday showed that there was ‘ something rotten in the state 
of Denmark’—she was sent completely out of the market; this, and the 
debut of Over-fork-over, who was backed rather freely at 20 and 25 to 1, 
were the only changes between the close of business on Monday and the 
opening of the room this afternoon. Collingwood, Plaudit, Maid of Lyme, 
and Giselle were all in favor to-day, but—and it is a proof of the mode 
rate amount of the investments—left off at nearly the same quotations as 
on Monday ; the principal outlay—nearly £500—was on Maid of Lyme. 
Clermont, Fernhill, St. Antonio, and Over-fork over had a few friends at 
improved prices ; Chanticleer, Wanota, Surplice, Van Dieman, and The 
Tartar were also backed, but for very small sums; the quoted odds were 
currently offered against each at the close. Maid of Masham was friend- 
less. 

An improvement in Belus and in Canezou were the sole features of the 
betting on the Gratwicke Stakes and Cup; The Hero declined to 4 to 1, 
layers. (We understand that on Friday 5 and 6 to 1 was laid against him 
in the city.) 

The St. Leger—25 and 20 to 1 taken eagerly about Chatterer, and 20 to 
| (afterwards offered) about Volcano ; offers to take 5 to 4 between one 
and the field, and to bet 15 to 1 against Nunnykirk. 

Theonly Derby bets were 30 to 1 in ponies against Penang, 2,000 to 50 
against Sweetheart, and 1,000 to 20 each about Bolingbroke and General 
Seidlitz. 

GOODWOOD STAKES. 









































; Monday. Thursday. 
Collingwood..... French.........+. 10tol agst(tk).. 10 tol agst(tk 
PIOMBIE 6.6 0.060000 Fobert ...cceeseee 12tol — ee 12 tol _— 
Maid of Lyme... J. Clarke......... 12tol — -» 12tol — 
Giselle....ee... Dockeray......... l4tol — +» 13tol —(tk 
Clermont .eseoes "TPOGD 60000086000 20tol — oe 15 to l = 
Fernhill........ A. Taylor......... 20tol — - 16tol — 
Van Dieman.... Stinton........... 20tol — - 2tol — 
Over-fork-over .. Ford. ...sseseeees —_— .. Wtol —(tk 
Hornpipes...es. Kentsscccscceeees -- 20tol — 
The Tartar...... A. Taylor........ 20tol —(tk) .. 20tol — 
Bucchanalian... A. Taylor........ 20tol — ‘a _—-—— 
SYFNp cocccsccce Kemteccccsecsess. 20tol — ee —— 
St. Antonia..... Stephenson, jun... ——-——-————- .. 100 to6  — 
Chanticleer..... G. Taylor........ ——-.. 2tol — 
Surplice........ Stephenson, jun... —— ... 2Mtol — 
Tophana ......- Harlock....eeee.. 29tol — ° a 
Maid of Masham. T. Dawson....... 10tol — - 30tol — 
Wanota...eeeee. Stephenson, jun... ——.. 30tol — 
Remembrance... Stephenson, sen... 40tol — : — 

GRATWICKE STAKES. 

TadMor o.cvecee COOPE cocsccccece Even on +. 5to4 on 
Herbert ......+.. Beresford.....se.- 6tol agst(tk) .. 
Boluesrccccceccs Fobett cescccsses. Ctol — -- 6tol agst(tk 

















; attempt, Martin rather in advance, which positiop he maintained for half 











Vanguarderecere J. SCOtteccccccees ° ee S8tol — 
GOODWOOD CUP. 
Canezov.cccccce J. SCOttecccccvccee. YVtO4 — -- 2tol — 
The Hero....... J. Day, jun........ 3tol —(tk).. 4tol — 
Tadmor eseeeeee CouOper cosesessess VtOQZ® — - 9tod — 
ROMO rccssccces Bentesccccovccsse 1LAtoLl — (IR). —_ 
Jelly: fish seccees Kent ccccccvcccecs ——... 40tol —(tk 
ST. LEGER. 
Flying Dutchman Fobert ...eesseee- —_—- 6to5 on 
Nunnykirkeseooe J. Scott.ccceceeee LAtOl — -- 15 tol agst 
Chatterersseeeee J. Dayssccccceseee 20101 —(tk).. 18tol — 
Volcandcccccces J. SCOttecccccescee QOtOl —(th).. 20tol — 
DERBY 1850. 
Penangesseseees T. Taylorscceseees ———————=——.... 30tol — 
Ghillie Callum... Kentcecsseceseees 30to1l —(tk).. — 
Sweetheart ..... J Day, jun........ —_——. .. 40tol — (the | 
Bolingbroke .... W. Edwards.....-. ——- ... 50tol —(tk} 
General Seidlitz. J. Day, jun....+.+. 66 tol] —(tk).. S50tol —(tk | 
Senece....eeeee Fobertscccocseeees DUtOL —(tk).. 








| 
GOUDW VUD RACES, 
* All the world and his wife’ are on the gui vive for the racing carnival | 
next week at Goodwood, and a brilliant assemblage may be expected. His | 
Grace the Duke of Richmond will dispense bis usual hospitalities, and a | 
numerous party of visitors will assemble et his mansion. Chichester is, 
preparing for a large influx of strangers, and most of the lodgings are al- | 
ready taken, while the surrounding villages have been bespoken by their | 
customary frequenters, desirous of being near the scene of action. The | 
subscription betting reom at Chichester will be opened as usual. At Bog- | 
nor great complaints are made of turning out ‘ the regulare’ to make room | 
for ‘the irregulars,’ so as to secure a temporary increase of rent for a short 
period, forgetful of the old adage, that ‘old friends last longest.’ At 
Brighton, Worthing, Little Hampton, and Arundel, there is great bustle ; 
while Southsea Common, now so greatly improved by the new esplanade 
and other advantages, has an unusual influx of visitors. The Portland 
Hotel, so much in favor last year, is thronged. The facilities of getting te 
Chichester from Portsmouth and back almost bring the two places toge- 
ther, with the additional attraction of splendid bathing at all times, 
and being within half an hour’s steaming of the Isle of Wight, from 
whence large parties: cross and recross every day forthe races. The di- 
rectors of the London, Brighton, and South Coast Railway Company are 
fully alive to the accommodation of the public. Express trains, with first 
and second class carriages, will leave London Bridge station for Drayton | 
and Chichester each day at seven, eight, and nine, A.M.; that is to say, 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday, arriving at ten, eleven, and 
twelve, and will returm in the evening, so as to reach London at half past 
eight, nine. and half past nine, thus placing the popular and magnificent 
locality of Goodwood almost on the same footing as Epsom or Ascot, al- 
though treble the distance. What a contrast with the old eighteen hours’ 
journey, Special trains will also be dispatched at convenient times from 
Brighton and beck, and from Portsmouth to Chichester at half past ten, 
returning at half past six—in ‘ pudding time.’ The regular trains go as 
usuel. The trains on the South Western line will also be in motion to the 
nearest places of access to Goodwood. Verily, with such facilities, we 
shall not be far out when we foretell a ‘ monster meeting.’ The late rains 
have covered the country with richest verdure, and, St. Swithin permitting, 
who wovld be absent? The arrangements for ‘ coaching’ to the course are 
all that can be desired. 














PEDESTRIANISM. 

Syddal and Appleby.—J. Syddal (aliss Burrows) of Radcliffe, and J. 
Appleby (alias Baddie) of Marsden contested 880 yards for £10 a side. 
Syddal made his dedut on this occasion very pr: misingly, and liberal o ids 
were oflered on him, commencing at 6 to 4 and leaving off at 2to 1. Ap- 
pleby took the lead at a good pace, but Syddal cavgkt him at 150 yards, 
and won easily by at least 30 yards. 

Holecroft, Cheetham, and Whitehead. 


—A. ft (ali f 
Radelifle, R. Cheetham (the A. Holcroft (alias Petchells) o 


Little Navvie) of Haslingden, and W. White- 


br sg (slies Dover) of Pendlebury ran a one mile sweepstakes for £10 a 





This rece caused great excitement, and a little mint of money was 


invested on the result, 2 to 1 on Cheetham to any amount against the field, 
with pler ty of takers At the third attempt Petchells bounded off at good 
speed, Whitehead in attendance, Cheetham being in the rear full ten yards 
at 100 At the half mile the Little Navvie got up ta Dover, passed him 
and tried all he knew to catch Petchells, who, however, won by 10 yards. 
Whitehead being about 140 yards behind. Cheetham, on stopping, was 


so much exhausted that he had to be carried away. Time 4min. 44secs. 

Ashworth and Bardsley.—About three o’clock J. Ashworth (alias Im 
perial John) of Manchester, and E. Bardsley (alias Bonehouse) of Shaw, 
showed to run 160 yards for £20 a side. Ashworth defeated Flockton easi 
ly on the Monday previous, and was trained by Jerry Jem of Preston, but 
was not so well as in his race with the Yorkshire Plant, which made his 
friends shy at betting. Bonehouse was defeated easily by Flockton in a 160 
yards race last October, but his backer thought him goed enough to beat 
Ashworth. Bardsley had taken his breathings under the vigilance of Jem 
Mellor at the Duke of York, Shaw, and was in prime twig. According to 
rumor’ he had run such a good trial that it actually frightened Ashworth’s 
backers. The betting opened at 5 to 4, and left off at 2to 1 on Bardsley. 
After 17 false starts they got offlevel, but Ashworth soon showed ahead, at 
100 yards was several in advance, and turned his head twice to look for 
Bonehouse, and walked the last four yards, winning with the greatest ease. 
Ashworth can be backed to: un Fiocktéh and Bardsley 160 yards each, io 
one day, for £25 aside, and may be heard of at the Nelson, Thornley 
Brow, Manchester. 


_ Westhall versus Time.—It willbe recollected that we stated a short 
time since that Charles Westhall had made a match to walk 14 miles in 
two hours, the backer of time staking £100 to £50. Westhall called upon 
us and said that it would come off at the Flora Gardens, Bayswater, al- 
though his becker particularly wished the mile to be at Southall. The 
match came cff on Monday, but there was not so strong a muster as was 
anticipated, apd we have not heard of any betting onthe result. Johnny 
Broome was appointed referee and time-keeper, and Messrs. Green (of the 
York Hotel, Covent Garden) and Thomas (of Fleming street, Kingland- 
road) check of the ‘ Japs,’ the ground being only 225 yardsround. He 
s‘arted at rather a slow pace, but increased his speed after the first half 
mile, and did not appear in the least distressed until the 12:h mile, when 
he partook of some refreshment, and egain resumed his task, accomplish 
Ing the distance, according to the statement of the time-keeper, in one 
bour fifty seven minutes and twenty five seconds. The stakes are to be 
paid over to Westhall at Broome’s, Air-stre et, Piccadilly, to-morrow (Mon 
day) night. Some observations having been made respecting the genuine- 
hess of this match, the backer of Westhall states that he will back him to 
accom plish 14 miles in two hours, on any fair and level turnpike-road the 
Editor of Bell's Life may name, for from £100 to £1,000. 

Calderbank and Flockton.—The race of 160 yards between W. Cal- 
derbank of Bolton, and J. Flockton (the Yorkshire Plant) for £10 a side, 
the former receiving three yards start, was decided on Monday last, at the 
Four Lane Ends, Hulton, near Bolton. Flockton was trained by Sawyer 
Jack, and his backer, who dropped a considerable sum on him when he 
ran Ashworth, thought he had made this a certainty. Calderbank never 
trained a day, came from Bolton to Manchester on the morning of the race, 
got wet through, received £10 from Floekton’s backer to run, and drank 
bitter ale also inthe backer’s presence, so that the ‘ honest gentleman’ 
thought he had a safe thing in hand. Calderbank, however, informed his 
own backer of all that had taken place, said he would run to win, and gave 
him the £10 to lay outon himif he thought proper. The betting was 2 
and 3 to 1 on Flockton, and a large amount was speculated. A good start 
was effected, but at 50 yards Calderbank led by seven yards, and finally 
won by five yards, running himself toa stand-still, to the astonishment ot 
Flockton and his unfortunate backer, who lost a considerable sum. Cal- 
derbank’s friends netting a couple of hundred. The stakes were handed 
over to the winner on Tuesday, by Mr. Holdens, White Lion, Manches- 
ter. . 

Molyneux and Martin.—The 160 yards race for £50 a side, between 
Henry Molyneux of Halifax and George Martin of London, which has 
been so long in dispute, was brought to a conclusion on Monday last, at 
Cranford Bridge, near the Coach and Horses Inn, but not twenty persons 
from London assembled to witness it, and not a single shilling was betted 
on either side. At five o’clock the men came to the scratch, and having 
agreed to start by the first report of a pistol, they got well off at the first 


the distance, when Molyneux breasted him and they ran in together. Ma- 
ny persons thought it was a dead heat, but the referee decided in favor of 
Molyneux by halfa yard. Martin appeared out of condition. Molyneux 
fell at the finish, having run against a countryman who stood too wear. 
His arm was cut and his nose was grazed. The stakes are to be given up 
to Molyneux, to-morrow (Monday) night, at the Blue Anchor, Church- 
street, Shoreditch, at seven o’clock, when Mr. Welch is to remove the 
covers for the parties to dine. 





Sheep-washing vs. Salmon and Trout, 

Mr. Editor—I see by the last ‘ Bell's Life’ but one that the sheep- wash 
ing in the rivers in High Furness have destroyed a large number of trout, 
and that the cause is attributed to the new material now used for dipping 
the sheep ; but it should be generally made known over the breadth and 
length of England, as well as in some districts of Scotland, that sheen- 
washing is most destructive to both salmon and trout in all rivers where 
the shepherds have still the barbarity to sheep-wash, and although the 
new material may be more immediately poisonous to the fish than the old 
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MR. HUDSON’S FARM WELL BENEFIT. 

From the London Sunday Times of July 29. 
Mr. Hudson, the popular delineator of Irish character, took his farewe}] 
benefit at the Adelphi Theatre on Thursday evening, previous to his de- 
parture, in a few days, for America. The theatre was numerously attend- 
ed, and the entertainments consisted of the comic drama of * Flying Co- 
lors,’ with ‘ The Rough Diamond,’ ‘An Unwarrantable Intrusion,’ and ‘His 
Last Lege,’ in which Mr. Hudson played. His reception was most gratily- 
ing. At the conclusion of ‘His Last Legs,’ being Joudly called tor, he 
came forward, and addressed the audience as follows :— 

* Ladies and gentlemen :—At this, our last meeting for some considera- 
ble period, I beg to offer you my sincere and heartfelt thanks for the many 
favors I have received at your hands. In the varied lines of character in 
which I have appeared before you—tragedy, comedy, opera, and farce ; and, 
lastly, in endeavoring to portray the peculiarities of my countrymen—the 
same indulgence has ever been extended tuwards me; for, however versa- 
tile I may have been, your kindness has always been uniform. In a few 
days the broad Atlantic will flow between us, but tke recollection of the 
many kind and smiling faces I see around me, and the echo of- your encou- 
raging plaudits, will serve as a stimulant to renewed exertion. Full of 
hope, sanguine of success, and with a spirit that never meets misfortune 
half-way, I start for the New World, and though at present on ‘ My Last 
Lege,’ I hope, on my return, to publish a good account of myself in ** The 
Irish Post,” ’ 

Mr. Hudson leaves this country with the best wishes of a large circle of 
friends, aad great professional popularity. That his talents will-be appre- 
ciated in the Western World we cannot entertain a doubt; for, notwith- 
standing the deplorable occurrence that attended Mr. Macready’s last visit 
to New York, we must do the American public the justice to say that they 
have ever shown themselves ready to afford the liberal encouragement to 
British talent which we have never denied to transatlantic artists in this 
country. There are few, indeed, of our best actors, who have not at one 
time or another in their lives sought for reputation and dollars on the Ame- 
rican stage. Looking over a file of our paper, we find that in 1836 there 
were at New York no fewer than twenty-five of our leading legitimate ac 
tors and actresses, including, amongst many others, the well-known names 
of Booth, James Wallack, Horn, Dowton, Keeley, Power, Balls, Abbott, 
C. and J. Mason, Decamp, Hamblin, Hunt, Latham, Mitchell, Fredericks, 
Mrs. Ternan (formerly Miss Jarman), Mrs. Keeley, Miss Phillips, Mrs. 
Knight (formerly Miss Povey), [Mr. John Povey, Mr. George Vandenhoff, 
Miss Wallack, and others,] Miss George, Miss L. Kelly, Mrs. Watson, Miss 
Watson, Mrs. Mason, and Mrs. Hamblin. Mrs. Keen (then Miss Ellen 
Tree) was on her way thither. These visited America not to acquire fame, 
for that they conveyed with them, but to gather fresh laurels amongst 
strangers. Many of them have played their part in life’s drama, and have 
made their exit from this mortal scene. Some have gypwn old in honora- 
ble service, and ethers are still in possession of their health and faculties, 
1nd continue to adorn the stage of this country and the New World. Dow- 
ton, Power, Balls, Abbott, Decamp, Latham, and Mrs. Hamblin, are no 
more; Booth, Horn, Charles and John Mason, Hamblin, Fredericks, Miss 
Phillips, Miss Wetson, and Miss Mason, have all remained in the land of 
their adoption. Mitchell, too, tue popular comedian of Covent Garden, 
still resides in New York, where he has for the last nine years ably man- 
aged the Olympic Theatre, with advantage to himself and gratification to 
the playgoing public of that city. Latterly we regret to hear that he has 
suffered much from illness, and has become so enfeebled that he is unable 
to give full effect to any of his favorite characters, although his mind is 
still as vigorous as ever. We have only noticed those artists who visited 
America in the single year of 1836 ; since that time many English actors 
have been received with the utmost favor in the United States. We trust 
that we shall have to class Mr. Hudson amongst those who have gained 
the admiration and goodwill of the American public, as be has done 
here, by his comic talent on the stage and his gentlemanly demeanor in 
private life. 





A Certain Cure fer Cholera—Better than a Preventative, 
TO THE PUBLIC. 


* After a long interregnum of retired and dignified silence, the subscri- 

ber deigns once more to present himself before an ignorant and credulous 
eople. 

Ts Having treated an unlimited number of cases with unvariable success, 

he cannot wait the uncertain award of public justice and remuneration. 

The path to those desirable points is entirely too devious to be trodden by 

common means, and the subscriber, with great modesty, condescends to 

furnish a benighted public with His views of the disease. 

‘From extensive observation, and a great deal of reflection, I am of 
opinion that cholera attacks many who do not desire an acquaintance with 
it ; and this very extraordinary fact accords with the experience of some 
physicians as distinguished as myself. 

© Upon its first appearance on the American continent, I must confess I 
was by no means skerred by its visit ; I felt convinced that my patent ma- 
teria medica, aided very slightly by the vis medicatrix nature, would 
subdue its progress, disrobe it of its terrors, and make it fall powerless be- 

ore me. I have not been dieappointed. It is known abroad and at home, 
that no one who came within bailing distance of me has died of the dis- 





mixture of tar and butter was, they are both destructive. The new may 
cause immediate death, whereas the fish the old stuff did not skill it drove 
from the rivers. I have known fine mountain streams full of salmon, and 


affording the best angling imaginable previous to beginning to wash the | 


sheep, but as soon as that process commenced and during the whole time 
of its duration (which occupies several weeks in pastoral districts) there 
was not one fish to be got in those rivers. I am always cautious never to 
give a statement without beiug also able to produce facts, and the one I 
will now state, will, I have no doubt, satisfy all who read it. 

At the commencement of sheep- washing one of the streams I mentioned 
was full of fish, and a net was stretched across the river near its mouth, 
when, very soon after, the fish made their appearance on the upper side 
of the stretched net, leaping and trying still to force their way downwards. 
Another net was laid round the pool where the fish had congregated toge- 
ther, and 320 salmen brought ashore in one haul, all of which would have 
gone back to the sea had they not been captured at that time. But now 
the Duke of Sutheriand, with his numerous rivers and immense pastoral 
districts, has completely cured what I complain of, by prohibiting sheep- 
washing within one mile of ariver. Ponds are made among the hills at 
little expense, and these ponds are found to answer the purpose equally as 
well as the rivers did, and thereby immense numbers of fish are saved with- 
out the least injuring the shepherds or their flocks. I therefore hope, that 
as soon as the destructive nature of washing sheep in rivers is generally 
known, all proprietors will prohibit the practice, particularly when the 
substitute I have pointed out ie efficient and easy of application. 

I remain, sir, yours truly, A. Youne. 

Invershin, July 23. 





Challenge for the Championship.—Mr. Editor : No match being likely 
to be made with Bendigo and the Tipton Slasher, and feeling that the pub- 
lic are tired of the paper war between them, just to keep the thing going, 
I will put my shoulder to the wheel, and find a man to fight the Tipton 
for £100 a side, the same sum that Jem Ward and myself contended for 
when we fought for the championship, I therefore think it enough for any 
m en to fight forthat mean business ; no doubt it will be with difficulty I 
may get that sum, but to prove that I mean what I say, I will be ready to 
stake £10 as a deposit at my house, if the Tipton comes to the scratch on 
Tuesday evening next, between eight and ten o’clock. If this is not ac- 
cepted, I shall consider my man just as much entitled to the Champion- 
ship of England as the Tiptoo, neither having fought for it. 

Yours, &c, Perer CRAWLEY. 

Aquatic.—Match against Time.—A gentleman made a match to row 
100 miles in 24 hours, which came off on the 20th instant, at Norwich. 
He started from Carron Bridge at 25 minutes before one a.M., rowing to 
Beccles Bridge, where he stopped and breakfasted, this being about 40 
miles, He then returned to Carron and dined, completing 80 miles; after 
his repast he pulled down the river #3 far as Rockland Dyke and back, 20 
miles, returning at 28 min. past eight p.m. ; thus accomplishing 100 miles 
in 19 hours and 53 minutes. On entering the river Waveney he had to 
pull against a strong tide for nearly 18 miles. The tide turned while at 
Beccles, and be thus had tide against him both ways, aud encountered a 
violent storm of thunder, lightning and hail. The last 20 miles were pull- 
ed under three hours. The match was rowed under the superintendence 
of Mr. John Britcher, who built the boat, an outrigger. It was a‘ knight- 
ly’ feat, and excited much interest. 


Sporting in New South Wales.—We have received files of ‘ The Aus 
tralian Sportsman’ to the 31st of March, a journal conducted with great 


talent, and find the columns full of accounts of races, regattas, cricket 
matches, end other sporting events, in all parts of the colony, in eyery re- 
spect imitative of the sporting propensities of old England. At a meeting 
of the Australian Jockey Club it was resolved that th> fixed payments for 


ease. This accounts satisfactorily for its great malignity in other places, 
| and the lightness of its footsteps among us. Magna est veritas. 

| * The following is my method of treating #¢ :—Take half a pound of ca- 
| caxarancus molybdena, and bruise it ; pour an uncertain quantity of river 
water, dipped from under a shade, intoan old copper kettle—boil one hour 
| —then put in the herb above mentioned—boil two hours—then turn the 
| leaves t’other side uppermost, boil one hour—and you will be fixed witha 
specific for ALL ailments. Whenever you have a caenesthesis of bad feel- 
ing, drink 44 guttata of the above extract, and you will have a caenesthesis 
of good feeling. Be particular in turning over the leaves, or you will not 
extract their cholagogue, hydragogue, aperient, nutrative, and alterative, 
qualities. Pennyroyal is a fine adjunct. For sale at my Drug Store.’ 

To this valuable treatise was annexed some strong certificates, selected 
from severaithousand. [I shall trouble you with only one as a specimen. 
When I tell you this is one of the most humble and modest of the lot, you 
may judge of the others : 

CERTIFICATE. 

‘I, Simon Credulous, of sound mind and disposing memory, do certify 
that I was seized with a violent attack of the Asiatic, Spasmodic, Epide- 
mic, Asphyxiated Cholera ; so that the back part of my head was lodged 
against the calves of my legs. In this condition I ran to the above drug 
store, obtained one phial of the specific, and in one minute was eatirely 
relieved, Suwon CREDULOUS, 

Arkansas Intelligencer. 


SMACKING IN A RAILWAY TUNNEL. 

That perverter of female innocence (Cromwell Doolan) had, with his 
accustomed gallantry, entered into conversation with Miss Mary Bull. He 
saw her name on the fly-leafof her pocket edition of ‘ Childe Harold ; 
«nd, to her astonishment, and after a fair allowance of coquetry on her 
part, at length explained to her the mystery. Miss Mary Bull flirted and 
—— more than was quite becoming, which tended to increase Mrs. 
Bull’s ill humor. Words are scarcely bad enough for foreigners ; she re- 
gularly fumed again. Presently, they entered one of the tunnels, which 
commence almost immediately on leaving the station, and come in quick 
succession between it and Aix-la-Chapelle. Cromwell was in one of his 
old bumors, and full of fun. A thought struck him: he would play off 
the old lady for her ill-breeding ; and he imparted his plan to Filagree. 

Shortly they were whisked in a tunnel, and all was darkness. 

* Smack ' smack |’ from Cromwell, and ditto, ditto, from the. Moffin, as 
he faithfully imitated loud kissing. It was pitch dark, and the old lady 
was ‘ fit to be tied.’ 

‘Girls, what are you about ” 

* Smack ! smack !” again. 

* Charlotte !—Mary !—girls !——’ 

* Smack! smack !” (a titter from both young ladies.) 

* Gentlemen !—my daughters !—do you hear? Sacre ” 

Here that peculiar light which warns the traveller by railway that he is 
just about to emerge into light, appeared, and a\l was silence. Flashin 
into light, both young ladies looked as innocent as if nothing had Raoseaed 
(and nothing Aad happened ;) Filagree looked at his boots, and our hero 
scanned mamma, as if he had never seen her until that moment. Ma, her- 
self, looked daggers. 

Whisk—and into another tunnel like a shot. 

© Smack! smack !’ again. 

* Gentlemen !—girls !—such conduct’ (roars of laughter from the young 
ladies.) ‘ Smack ! smack !’ 

‘ Charlotte !—Mary’ (renewed laughter) * I'll stop the coach ! Guard ! 
—Mary !—Charlotte !— Gentlemen !——’ 

* Smack ! smack! ! smack! ! ‘ : 

The convoi merged into daylight, and was stopped at Oe: oe 
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They bave killed! no! they are off again are those 


then ail is still 
the dogs which were running my deer, or are theyjthe pack f llowing the 
other? °Tis the other pack, and now all are together again! going right 
up the swamp! [I found blood on the bushes where the deer had passed ; 

Don came back to me wet and meddy, but was so ashamed of himself that 

he would not follow the trail. It would take too long to track up the deer 

over the difficult ground, so I decided to ride up the swamp, to get any of 
the hounds which might have been stopped. 

After half an hour I found A., his horse panting, and his face flushed. 

¢ Who shot ? 

¢],’ 

‘ How came you to miss ?’ 

‘Miss the d—1l! there is blood enough on the track for two common 
deer.” ‘ Credat Judw@us! I follaowed the dogs two miles, and left them 
running down Spring Creek. That deer was not touched’ he called as 
he rode off. ‘My deer is dead then,’ thought I, Cer. As I could not get 
the dogs, I determined to go pack and follow the trail. For some distance, 
I did so easily ; then, owing to the nature of the ground it became more 
difficult; and I was engaged in carrying it over a hard, dry, knoll, when 
I beard the pack coming up the swamp in full ery—Don heard it too, but, 
at my command crouched at my feet. On came the dogs bearing directly 
to me ; I whispered ‘ down close’ to the pointer, and I strained my eyes 
to catch the first glimpse of the game through the thick bushes, I hear it 
now ! it will cross that open space! Bang! the deer is down, but he ri- 
ses and keeps on! Swift as an arrow, sprang Don from the ground ; ere 
fifty yards were passed by the deer, my dog had him by the throat ; a mo- 
ment’s desperate struggle and the buck, atwo year old, was held hard aod 
fast, till my hunting knife did its duty. As the hunters came in froin dif- 
ferent directions, one of them found my first deer within two hundred 
yards of where my sec yond fell. The dogs had killed her, and when the 
other half of the pack brought along the second deer, they quitted the dead 
one and joined ip. 

The dogs, after receiving a small portion of the offal, were again taken 
into the swamp, and we moved up, on the edge, in the open pine woods ; 
but there had been such a racket made in the last race that the game was 
scared off. “Trail after trail was struck, but the deer had gone out. This 
lasted for a couple of miles, and we were about to give up in despair 
when one of the hunters, who had been ahead, came back to say that he 
had seen three deer enter the swamp. At once all was animation; the 
hunters scattered and the driver laid the dogs on the trail. I, Cor, had 
galloped about a mile : bove where the deer had been seen, and then pene. 
trated the swamp by an old wood road. The dogs were approaching me 
rapidly, and when my hopes of killing two more deer were highest they 
received a lofty fall, by the pack coming into full view; the deer had pass- 
ed on before I reached my stand. ‘ Once more, Guy, my good horse, we 
must runfor it!’ Another mile was passed, when I held up; I was ahead 
of the dogs, and at a good-looking place for a stand. As the ground was 
very open, no tree being within fifty yards of me, I dashed my horse toa 
small pine thicket a hundred yards cft, fastened him, and hurried back. 
I was standing behind a large stump about as high as my shoulder, near 
the edge of the thick ; Don was crouching at my feet. On came the cry! 
the bushes shook and crashed, and out sprang—not the deer, but the 
hounds again! Once more I was too late—the pack swept on through the 
open pine land. As I turned to go to my horse the bushes crashed again, 
and forth rushed a herd of eight hogs, of the largest size, evidently in pur. 
suit of the hounds, having been roused to wrath by the cry passing nea 
them. They stopped on finding that their noisy neighbors were gone, but 
catching sight of Don ran at him. I shouted to turn them; in ar instant 
they wheeled and advanced on me; not dreaming that they really meant 
to attack I threw a stick at them, but they pressed on. I did not wish to 
shoot, lest it should furnish the still-hunters of the region an excuse for 
killing our hounds, and determined not to do so, except in extremity. I 
backed around the stump, but they still pressed on. They came so close 
that I thrust the muzzle of ny heavy deer-gun against their heads, forcibly 
enough, I thought, to crush their sculls; they pushed aside the barrels 
and still pressed on. The thought passed through my mind: ‘I can kill 
two, what will be the effect ou the rest?’ The matter had ceased to bea 
joke ; as I was about to fire Don attacked their rear, and they turned on 
him. AsI knew he was safe I ran for my horse; I, the dog, and the hogs, 
reached him about the same time. I was forced to face them again, so 
getting to the foot of a large tree, I renewed my system of punching their 
heads ; as long as they kept together I could keep them off, but the cunning 
villains divided and took me inthe rear. Leaving the tree Il saw I must 
shoot, as the head of the leading and most savage one came within a foot 
of the muzzle of my gun—lI fired; he went down like a log—but the rest 
pressed on, AsI was about to pull the second trigger, and trust to my 
hunting-knife for the final result, they seemed to catch the scent of the 
blood, and halted—they finally, slowly and sulkily retired to the swamp— 
Mem., never to let wild hogs come within forty steps of me again. 

One of the hunters came to the report of my gun—‘ Well, you are in 
luck, Cor; three deer this morning and no one else has fired a shot.’ (The 
high grass partly concealed my fresh pork.) ‘Is it a buck ?' 

“Come and see.’ 

* A hog, by G—d!’ 2 

When the party assembled I told my story, but there was too much of 
the pseudo-tragic about it, and little sympathy did I get. 

The dogs were recovered, and after a rest were again thrown into cover 
but I observed that our driver, who had laughed most heartily at my hog 
scrape, as he called it, took care to enter the swamp far above the por- 
cine haunts. 

Cor had gone far ahead and saw little of the sport in the next start. Two 
old bucks were jumped in the hammock, and dividing, they broke out for 
the pine land. One of them was headed by P., and fell at the crack of his 
, but recovering himself managed to get into the river, and we los; 
him. The other was running as only a scared deer can run, and was fired 
at by A. from horseback, through a pine thicket, at about eighty yards, 
At the report of the first gun I had spurred back and found A. close up 
with the hounds. ‘ Ride, Cor, he is badly hit!’ R. joined us and away 
we went, After adash of half amile we viewed the deer, the dogs gain- 
ing on him every jump. Whooping to the pack we again closed with 
them, for they had begun to leaveus. As they neared the buck, who was 
evidently failing fast from loss of blood, swift and more switt dashed on the 
dogs, scarcely a sound heard from them—they were too much in earnest. 
‘ Look at Fan, how she leads, hardly seeming to touch the ground! She 
is now up with him, but is ranning for the throat! Now, now she has 
him!’ The buck stumbles and falls, and in a moment is covered with the 
dogs. Fan keeps her bold, and is almost in danger from the knife which 
goon lets out the little life left. 

‘Sharp work, that,’ said A., as he wiped the prespiration from his face, 
© and |’m mighty dry "’ 

E , who bfd joined us according to promise, during the morning, now 
came up and applied a remedy, suitable to A.’s case. 

The mort was sounded, and we were all soon assembled. Great luck 
had attended us; not a dog was missing, nor hunter lost. We had now 
hunted up to the limit proposed, and it was agreed that we should lunch 
and then cross over to Spring Creek. After an hour’s rest we laid our 
course accordingly. The woods were perfectly open, the bolls of the trees 
rising forty or fifty feet without a limb—there ‘vas no undergrowth ; the 
ground was carpeted with a thick grass, and there being no small water- 
courses, we could ride at will, ‘till stopped by the river or creek swamp.» 

When we arrived within 2 quarter of a mile of the thick the dogs went 


gun 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


t ff on a hot trail, straight for it hey were soon lost to sight, but the cry 
| Was very fine, for they doubled back and forth for some ten minutes: at 
1 | times coming out almost to the edge, and then rece ling far igto the deep 
}bend. We all believed the quarry to be a wild cat, and would have taken 


off the dogs, if possible. Judge of our surprise when at last W. fired, and 
we learned that he had shot adeer. After along race the dogs finally 
caught and killed it in the water. It’s doubling was accounted for when 
we found that there were numerous small lakes in the swamp, around and 
through which it had dodged. 


dogs, who had not struck his trail ; for a moment their musical notes float 
ed on the air, and then the report of Tom’s gun, and the shout which tol 
lowed, told us that there was more venison to carry to camp. We found 
him standing beside the carcass of a huge buck, with three shot well plac- 
ed in the shoulder. 

‘ That is the way to shoot a deer, Cor,’ said he, ‘none of your breaking 
of legs, and a long race afterward.’ 

‘Weill shot, Tora ; how far was it? (My eye wasresting on a sapling 
about as thick as my wrist, within six feet of the deer, nearly cut off at 
about three feet from the ground. ) 

‘Oh, a long sbot, and thorugh a mighty thick place.’ 

‘Tom, you shot that deer not over ten steps!’ 

‘Where are the other shot, then ? asked he, in a tone which implied 
that he had me. 

‘In that sapling 

He looked at it tor a moment, saw that there was no getting off, and 
coolly remarked, ‘It’s my next treat.’ 

Only one more start was made ; two deer were jumped, one of which 
stuck to the thick and crossed the creek, with the dogs in hot pursuit—the 
other, a large buck, ran out between W. and Cor. Cor fired first, a long 
shot; some of the hunters called ita clear miss; Cor did not agree with 
them. At W.’s fire the buck fell, but recovering went on; not knowing 
that the hounds were after another deer, we waited for them till we lost 


> 


late in the evening to follow the trail, and so lost him. 

We reached camp pretty well fagged down, having been thirteen hours 
in the saddle, and done some hard riding besides. The boys had arrang- 
ed the camp admirably, and collected plenty of wood to last through the 
night, which promised to be cold. They had caught fish from the creek, 
to make our dinner complete. There were some honest drinkers about; 
you might safely trust them in the dark. After due honor had been done 
to the good things of life, in tne way of eating and drinking; after the 
horses had been fed and rubbed down, and the feet of the hounds had been 
washed and greased, the incidents of the day were gone over; Cor’s por- 
cine adventure and Tom’s sapling afforded subjects for many a jest. The 
fish we had been eating turned the conversation in that direction 

‘Haven't you seen, Ferg., the rock fishing in the blue spring, on Flint 
River ? 

‘Yes, indeed; the place is not five miles from here.’ 

‘Tell us about it.’ 

‘ Well,’ said Ferg, ‘I must first give you an idea of the Spring; itis of aa 
unknown depth at its head, but shallows rapidly, and after a course of 
about half a mile, empties into the river. The water is almost as cleur as 
air, and its volume is sufficient to form a small river, with quite a strong 
current. To this spring the rock fish (yes, E. in spite of your incredulous 
smile, the Simon pure, striped bass, some of them weighing fifty or sixty 
pounds) running up the river in the early part of the year, repair. As soon 
as the presence of a sufficient number is ascertained, a hedge is made 
across the stream, in a shallow part near the mouth, so as to prevent their 
escape. During the day they conceal t hemselves in the cool depths of the 
spring, but at night are found on the shallows, and are speared by torch- 
light. This is kept up night after night, till nearly all arecaptured. It 
is great sport for the fishermen, and nothing can be more picturesque than 
the combination of the dark woods coming down to the water’s edge, the 
bright pine torches gleaming and flaring over the glancing stream, and the 
figures of the sportsmen in their boats, giving lite to the picture, while 
taking that of their prey. Towards 10 o’clock, R. reminded us that we 
were to move our camp, early, across Spring Creek, so as to hunt the Forks 
of Flint and Chattahoochee. Ali was soon hushed in sleep, for men, hor 
ses, and dogs, needed rest. ' 

By the time that a faint light showed itself in the east, breakfast was 
over, the wagons packed, the hounds coupled, and we were ready to move, 
Our ferryman having received previgus notice, condescended to be in place. 
We reached, without any particular incident, a point which we would pass 
on our return from hunting, and then leit the wagons. As we proceeded, 
Tom explained the nature of the hunting ground : 

‘At three miles above the junction of the rivers, they are only a mile 
and a quarter apart ; a plantation recently opened extends at this point, 
half a mile from the bank of the Chattahoochee, so that we will have only 
three quarters of a mile to guard, as it is not likely that the deer will run 
through the clearing. The land in the forks iscovered with a heavy growth 
of timber ; there are dense cane-brakes, palmetto flats, and the worst sort 
of thickets. In short, just the cover which deer prefer. I’ll drive, and 
you shoot even decently, no deer can escape us, for they will not take the 
river till they have tried to reach the open woods.’ 

This was all very satisfactory, and high expectations were excited; those 
who had been unlucky the previous day, made sure of compensating them- 
selves now. Aline of standers was duly formed across the neck, each 
man making sure of the exact position of his neighbors, so as to avoid the 
risk of bagging animals of the human instead of the cervine race. I, Cor, 
took the stand next the plantation, dodging hatf the danger. Hardly were 
we vlaced, ere the cry of the pack was heard (they had jumped two deer 
before reaching the drive), They are bearing for the Flint side. Bang! 
The dogs have not stopped, but are running parallel with the guarded line. 
Three or four shots are fired in quick succession, but still the cry is main 
|tained ; the game isrunning too far fromthe line. Onthey come, the 
morning air ringing with the music. There comes the deer, straight for 
| me! Don, crouching in the grass, also sees it; but, though his ears are 
| erect, and his eye-balls starting, he lies still as marble. Bang! Down 
she goes, of course ; 1 had shot her, at only thirty paces. Don had her 
throatin an instant. The hounds came up, Fan leading like a trump. A 
mouthful was given to each, and they wgre taken back, as previously ar- 
ranged, to the driver, who was afoot, owing to the cover being too thick to 





ride. 
In less than twenty minutes, another deer was up. Atter making a long 


circuit in the hammock, the hounds in full hearing all the time, it broke 
for the pine-laod, and after running in sight of almost every stander, and 
being fired on at long shots three or four times, was handsomely knocked 
over by R. Never was there such a drive for a lazy man. Every hunter, 
from his stand, which he was bound by agreement, on the miftual safety 
system, not to leave, could hear the dogs whenever they opened ; and every 
deer must run in sight of nearly all. 

The next start was a large buck—a five-pronged fellow—who, winding 
the standers, turmed back into cover, a load of shot being sent after him by 
A., at too great a distance for execution. The dogs were pushing him, 
and he made a dash through the plantation, but was headed by some negroes 
at work. Again he tried the stands on the Fiint side, but would not risk 
them. Thoroughly scared, he had been running his best, and was a long 
way ahead of the hounds. The cry wascoming down the line toward me, 
and I was eagerly watching in that direction, when on my right and rear 
I heard the sound as of a running horse. I wheeled on the instant, and 
saw the buck breaking from the thicket, and dashing at a flight of speed 
between me and the fence, at some seventy or eighty yards. Neyer did I 
see any animal run so strong ; the thought occurred to me, ‘ can buckshot 





The next start was in a palmetto flat; a deer had bounded in front of the |. 


sight of the wounded one. We could not get back the dogs till it was too | 








check so much power ?’ A cartridge from my left barrel settled the ques- 

n, for, to my agreeable surprise, tched fvrward and sank down 
dead. Two shots had struck his neck, one of them breaking it. Severa) 
of the hunters came up, and while we were standing around the deer Ferg 


made his appearance. 

*‘ Who killed that buck °’ asked he. 

* Cor.’ 

* Yes, and he’ll kill every one that is started, now that he has got irto 
one of his d d streaks of luck, unless some of you tie him.’ ' 
The dogs were much tired with their two days’ work, and it was decided 
to blow for Tom, and then adjourn to a small lake near by, to rest them, 
and eat our lunch. Tom came to us, and reported that he had not even 
approached the heart of the drive, that ail the deer, hitherto, were jump. 
ed inthe outskirts. Woaaile flasks and sandwiches were circulating, Tom 

enquired— 

*‘ Who did all that missing ?’ 

‘I did some of it,’ replied the Captain, ‘ and if I don’t improve shortly, 

I shall be, jike poor H., in Carolina, sorry when the deer comes my 
way. : 
* What made him so ?’ 

‘ Why, H. belonged to a hunting ciub in the Old State, of which I was 
also an unworthy member ; he was one of the best and most amusing fel. 
lows in the world, but never could leara to shoot. He always woudd turn 
out on hunting days, because he liked the company, but he was never 
known to kill a deer. His want of skill was soon observed, and it was a 
settled rule that be should always have the worst stand, But place him 
where they would, the deer, as if knowing the softest path, were sure to 
run by him ; off would go his barrels, and off would go the deer, intact. 
Many and heavy would be the objurgations on poor H., when the bunters 
would come up and find the deer escaped and the dogs gone, with little 
chance of recovering the latter intime to continue the hunt that day, [t 
is fair to presume that some swearing was occasionally done at these times, 
for we all know what hunters will do under such circumstances. This 
happened so often, that poor H. actually dreaded the appearance of a deer 





at his stand. 

‘ I remember,’ continued the Captain, ‘ that on one of our regular days 
I had been unable to turn out, owing to some business which required my 
attention at a few miles distance. Returning in the evening, I heard the 
well-known cry of the pack. Knowing the position of a stand about a 
quarter of a mile off, I rode over to see who was occupying it; [ found H, 
seated quietly at the foot of a tree. After exchanging salutations, and en- 
quiring after the sport of the day, the cry of the dogs came more distinctly 
to my ear. 

*«’ Why H., they are coming directly to us !” 

«© Yes” crawled he, ** they are sure to come here.” 

** Pil move my horse behind those bushes, so as not to turn the 
deer.” 

*«* Hardly worth while, I reckon, unless you'll take my gun,” 

© Couldn’t think of it !” 

‘ The cry approached rapidly, and I felt myself becoming excited ; ow- 
ing to the bushes which hid my horse, I could not see in the direction of 
the hounds. H. still kept his pesition, wearing a very lugubrious expres- 
sion of countenance. : 

* «© The dogs are very near now, H.,” said I, in as low a tone as I could 
command ; ‘** can’t you see the deer ?” 

* «* Not yet, I am in hopes he has turned off.” 

* After a tew moments’ pause, I became impatient. 

‘ ** For Heaven’s sake, can’t you see the deer yet ” 

‘« Yes,” said H., his tones indicating as much of sorrow as of anger, 
n him, here he comes again !” ’ 





‘* yes, d 

After a two hours’ rest, we again covered the stands, and Tom resumed 
his driving. He soon had a deer up, but it had been alarmed by the firing, 
and would not break cover. It was finally killed by the driver, as it was 
about to take water. He « ust have operated at his leisure in disposing of 
the deer, for it was nearly an hour before we heard the dogs again. After 
trailing for some time, a burst of music told that the game was up. Three 
deer were flying from the enemies in pursuit of them, not dreaming of the 
more dangerous ones in front. As before, they first tried the east end of 
the line of stands, but getting the secret of one of the standers, they turned 
down, and now thoroughly alarmed, left our tired dogs far in the rear. Se- 
veral shots were fired, without effect, however, raising the excitement of 
those of us whose turn was yet to come. I caught sight of them just as 
they stopped in a pine thicket, too far from me to shoot with any chance of 
killing. Their noses were busy, and the taint of an enemy had evidently 
faintly reached them. Unable to make me out exactly, and the hounds 
now coming up, they dashed off, on a line which brought them somewhat 
nearer. ‘ A cartridge will reach that large doe next me!’ My barrels 
were discharged in quick succession, but the doe, though evidently hard 
hit, kept on, separating trom the rest. Trailing my gun, I pushed on in 
pursuit ; rapidly as I was moving, I saw blood on the bushes. After run- 
ning about two hundred yards, I heard the report of a gun, just ahead of 
me, followed by Tom’s shout. When I reached him, he was reloading be- 
side a large doe. 

* Was she wounded before you shot, Tom ?’ 

‘ Yes, badly ; she could not have gone far, but as the dogs were follow- 
ing the others, [ thought it best to stop her.’ 

The other deer took the river, and were lost to us. We all got together, 
and as our dogs were worn out, agreed to break up the hunt and start for 
home, Atthe Flint River ferry we were caught in a heavy storm, which 
alarmed our horses very much, but got off without any danger. While the 
first detachment was crossing, the boat, not being large enough to trans- 
port the whole party at once, K, made a good string of trout (black perch) 
by shooting them in the clear water, along the bank of Spring Creek. 
The venison was divided, and we parted from our arsenal friends, with the 
hope expressed by all that we would again meet, to hunt together the Forks 
of Flint and Chattahoochee. Cor DE CHASSE, 

(Do you remember, dear P., ia one of your chess reports, some player, 
struck with the fact that in most of the games he had reported himself 
was the victor, accounted for it while disclaiming all marked superiority 
over his antagonist by saying, that he recollected those games best of which 
he was the winner. In like manner, you may account for my ‘ big luck’ 
in most of my sketches.—C. pe C.) 


On Monday evening, 30th inst, of a severe bilious attack, Henry Rockwell, 
proprietor of the American Theatre, Cincinnati. 

Henry Rockwell is dead, and who that knew him will not drop a tear to tis 
memory. Notone! His bitterest enemy, now that he is gone, will feel cha- 
rity for his faults, recollecting only the many good qualities of his head and 
heart, and will say ‘peace to his ashes.’ Liberal toa fault, and with an indomi- 
table energy and untiring perseverance, he struggled hard against the many 
difficulties fate threw in his path, and had he lived would have shown himself 
superior to the shafts of adversity and the carping of his enemies :—Bat he is 
gone, leaving behind him an interesting family to mourn his loss. Let 
the memory of his virtues live green in the hearts of his friends, and in the same 
grave that receives his body let his faults be buried. U. G. 


A Short Conversation.—The gentleman who perpetrated the following, 
expects to leave for California ‘on the first boat.’ N. O. Pic. 

‘Mr. Spriggins, I wish you would tell one of the boys to have the buggy i" 
order for me to ride into the country this evening.’ 

‘My dear, you can’t have the horse this evening, I shall be obliged to ride 
him to a funeral.’ 

‘Always some excuse, Mr. Spriggins ; I ean never get an opportunity to 
leave the house—you wouldn’t go to my funeral !’ 

‘Nothing (suddenly brightening up) could afford me greater pleasure, | assure 
you, my dear !’ 

‘Oh you!_——where’s the!’ 

Mr. Spriggins left. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. | 


From Bell’s Life of July 29 
LATEST STATE OF THE ODDs, 

Monday, July 23.—Goodwobod Stakes: The business transacted this after 
noon was limited, and the terms very unfavorable for the books. The only 
animals really in favor were Collingwood, Maid of Masham, and Maid of 
Lyme ; the outlay en the first amounted to at least £500, but had not the 
slightest influence on the market, the odds (10 to 1) being currently offer- 
ed; the prices quoted against the two mares were the highest offered at 
the close ; an advance of a peint would have satisfied their admirers, The 
‘ Bears’ had it all theirown way with Tophana, Fernhill, Bacchanalian, 
Van Dieman, and Remembrance—the last mentioned of the lot was first 
packed at 15 to 1, and Van Dieman at 10 to 1—their ‘ decline and fall’ was 
rapid and decisive. A new favorite was added to the list in the person of 
Sir J. Hawley’s herse, The Tartar ; the ‘ wolf, however, has been cried 
so often that few seemed disposed to back him. 

The Gratwicke Stakes betting was confined to Tadmor and Herbert. 5 to 
4 and even money being Jaid on the former, aud 6 to 1 against the latter ; 
Belus was notin favor. 6 to 4 was offered against Glen Saddel for the 300 
sovs. stakes, and 5 to 2 against Loadstone or any other. 

The Cup—5 to 2 taken about Canezou, 7 to 2 about The Hero, 9 to 2 
about Tadmor, and 100 to 7 about Borneo ; 6 to 5 laid several times on the 
two favorites against the field. 

The Ham Stakes—7 to 4, and afterwards even money, were laid on The 
Italian and Tingle against the field. 

The only St Leger bets were 18 to land 20to1 against Volcano and 2,500 
to100 against Chatterer. The general betting was dull almost beyond pre- 
cedent. 

Thursday.—With reference to the Goodwood Stakes we should premise 
that the biddings against the Maid of Masham in the course of Tuesday 
and Wednesday showed that there was‘ something rotten in the state 
of Denmark’—she was sent completely out of the market; this, and the 
debut of Over-fork-over, who was backed rather freely at 20 and 25 to 1, 
were the only changes between the close of business on Monday and the 
opening of the room this afternoon. Collingwood, Plaudit, Maid of Lyme, 
and Giselle were all in favor to-day, but—and it is a proof of the mode 
rate amount of the investments—left off at nearly the same quotations as 
on Monday; the principal outlay—nearly £500—was on Maid of Lyme. 
Clermont, Fernhill, St. Antonio, and Over-fork over had a few friends at 
improved prices ; Chanticleer, Wanota, Surplice, Van Dieman, and The 
Tartar were also backed, but for very small sums; the quoted odds were 
currently offered against each at the close. Maid of Masham was friend- 
less. 

An improvement in Belus and in Canezou were the sole features of the 
betting on the Gratwicke Stakes and Cup; The Hero declined to 4 to 1, 
layers. (We understand that on Friday 5 and 6 to 1 was laid against him 
in the city.) 

The St. Leger—25 and 20 to 1 taken eagerly about Chatterer, and 20 to 
| (afterwards offered) about Volcano ; offers to take 5 to 4 between one 
and the field, and to bet 15 to 1 against Nunnykirk. 

The only Derby bets were 30 to 1 in ponies against Penang, 2,000 to 50 
a Sweetheart, and 1,000 to 20 each about Bolingbroke and General 
Seidlitz. 

GOODWOOD STAKES. 
: Monday. Thursday. 
Collingwood..... French........... 10 tol agst(tk).. 10 to1 agst(tk 
Plaudit ..ccccces POM 60 crctecens 12tol — oe 12 tol _— 





Maid of Lyme... J. Clarke......... 12tol — +» 12tol — 
Giselle....se++. Dockeray......... l4dtol — - 13tol — (tk 
Clermont ..eeee. Treemessesseeeses 20tOl — »- lbtol — 
Fernhill........ A. Taylor......... 20tol — 16tol — 
Van Dieman.... Stinton........-.. 20tol — - 2tol — 
Over-fork-over .. Ford..ccccccseees —— .. Wtol —(tk 












































Hornpipes...ea. MOUs 65.64 04.06.60% . 20tol — 
The Tartar...... A. Taylor,....... 20tol —(tk) .. 20tol — 
Bucchanalian... A. Taylor........ 20tol — i — 
SYPMp cocccccces Os 40 06000000%s 20tol — ee ——— 
St. Antonia..... Stephenson, jun... ——..100to6 — 
Chanticleer..... G. Taylor........ __—— 25tol — 
Surplice........ Stephenson, jun... —_-—- 25tol — 
Tophana ....+.- Harlock.....e00.. 25tol — —_—_— 
Maid of Masham. T. Dawson....... 10tol — 30tol — 
Wanota..seeeees Stephenson, jun... ——— 30tol — 
Remembrance... Stephenson, sen... 40tol — we ed 
GRATWICKE STAKES. 
Tadmor .ecoeeee Cooperesesesesses Evenon -» 5Sto4d on 
Herbert .....++. Beresford......... 6tol agst(tk).. 
Beles cick ove es PORN visrcccicss CtOT = ; 6 to 1 agst(tk 
































Vanguardececese J. SC0ttecccocsccce ——— Stol — 
GOODWOOD CUP. 

CaneZou.cecocee J. SCOtteccccsveeee YtO4 — -- 2tol — 

The Hero....... J. Day, jun........ 3tol —(tk).. 4tol — 

Tadmor cccccece CoOper ceocccessess VtOR — - 9to2 — 

RomMed sescecsece Kent coccoccccceee 14t01 —(thk).. 

Jelly: fishesccces Kent cecccvcvcccccs ——- 40tol —(tk 
ST. LEGER. 

Flying Dutchman Fobert ....eeeee0. ——-.. 6to5 on 

Nunnykirk...... J. Scott..cccsesee LGStOol — -» 15 tol agst 

Chatterer...eeee J. Day.ccccccceeee 29101 —(tk).. 18tol — 

Volcandsessocee J. Scott. cccccsseee 20tO1 —(tk).. 20tol — 
DERBY 1850. 

oo ee ayy) ——— ., 30tol — 

Ghillie Callum... Kentcoccseseseees 30t0o1l —(tk).. _— 

Sweetheart..... J Day, jun..ceseee —_——. ... 40tol — (th | 

Bolingbroke .... W. Edwards....... ——_.. 50tol —(tk} 

General Seidlitz. J. Day, jun........ 66 tol —(tk).. 50tol —(tk} 





Senece...ceeess Foberteccccveseses OUtOL —(tk).. —_— 





GOUDW UUD RACES, 

* All the world and his wife’ are on the gui vive for the racing carnival | 
next week at Goodwood, and a brilliant assemblage may be expected. His | 
Grace the Duke of Richmond will dispense bis usual hospitalities, and a | 
numerous party of visitors will assemble et his mansion. Chichester is | 
preparing for a large influx of strangers, and most of the lodgings are al- | 
ready taken, while the surrounding villages have been bespoken by their | 
customary frequenters, desirous of being near the scene of action. The) 
subscription betting reom at Chichester will be opened as usual. At Bog- | 
nor great complaints are made of turning out ‘ the regulars’ to make room | 
for ‘the irregulars,’ so as to secure a temporary increase of rent for a short | 


period, forgetful of the old adage, that ‘old friends last longest.’ At | 
Brighton, Worthing, Little Hampton, and Arundel, there is great bustle ; 
while Southsea Common, now so greatly improved by the new esplanade 
and other advantages, has an unusual influx of visitors. The Pertland 
Hotel, so much in favor last year, is thronged. The facilities of getting te 
Chichester from Portsmouth and back almost bring the two places toge- 
ther, with the additional attraction of splendid bathing at all times, 
and being within half an hour’s steaming of the Isle of Wight, from 
whence large parties: cross and recross every day forthe races. The di- 
rectors of the London, Brighton, and South Coast Railway Company are 
fully alive to the accommodation of the public. Express trains, with first 
and second class carriages, will leave London Bridge station for Drayton 
and Chichester each day at seven, eight, and nine, A.M.; that is to say, 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday, arriving at ten, eleven, and 
twelve, and will returs in the evening, so as to reach London at half past 
eight, nine. and half past nine, thus placing the popular and magnificent 
locality of Goodwood almost on the same footing as Epsom or Ascot, al- 
though treble the distance. What a contrast with the old eighteen hours’ 
journey, Special trains will also be dispatched at convenient times from 
Brighton and beck, and from Portsmouth to Chichester at half past ten, 
returning at balf past six—in ‘ pudding time.’ The regular trains go as 
usuel, The trains on the South Western line will also be in motion to the 
nearest places of access to Goodwood. Verily, with such facilities, we 
shall not be far out when we foretell a‘ monster meeting.’ The late rains 
have covered the country with richest verdure, and, St. Swithin permitting, 
who wovld be absent? The arrangements for ‘ coaching’ to the course are 
al] that can be desired. 








PEDESTRIANISM. 

Syddal and Appleby.—J. Syddal (aliss Burrows) of Radcliffe, and J. 
Appleby (alias Baddle) of Marsden contested 880 yards for £10 a side. 
Syddal made his debut on this occasion very pr misingly, and liberal o Ids 
were ofiered on him, commencing at 6 to 4 and leaving off at 2to 1. Ap- 
pleby took the lead at a good pace, but Syddal caught him at 150 yards, 
and won easily by at least 30 yards, 

Holeroft, Cheetham, and Whitehead.—A. Holcroft (alias Petchells) of 
Radclifle, R. Cheetham (the Little Navvie) of Haslingden, and W. White- 
head (sliss Dover) of Pendlebury ran aone mile sweepstakes for £10 a 
side. This rece caused great excitement, and a little mint of money was 





| of the stretched net, leaping and trying still to force their way downwards. 


| as soon as the destructive nature of washing sheep in rivers is generally 


invested on the result, 2 to 1 on Cheetham to any amount against the fi | 


with pler ty of takers At the third attempt Petchells bounded off a good 
speed, Whitehead in attendance, Cheetham being in the rear full ten yards} 
at 100 At the half mile the Little Navvie got up to Dover, passed him } 
and tried all he knew to catch Petchells, who, however, won by 10 yards. 
Whitehead being about 140 yards behind. Cheetham, on stopping, was 


so much exhausted that he had to be carried away. Time 4min. 44secs. 

Ashworth and Bardsley.—About three o’clock J. Ashworth (alias Im 
perial John) of Manchester, and E. Bardsley (alias Bonehouse) of Shaw, 
showed to run 160 yards for £20 a side. Ashworth defeated Flockton easi 
ly on the Monday previous, and was trained by Jerry Jem of Preston, but 
was not so well as in his race with the Yorkshire Plant, which made his 
friends shy at betting. Bonehouse was defeated easily by Flockton in a 160 
yards race last October, but his backer thought him good enough to beat 
Ashworth. Bardsley had taken his breathings under the vigilance of Jem 
Mellor at the Duke of York, Shaw, and was in prime twig. According to 
rumor’ he had run such a good trial that it actually frightened Ashworth’s 
backers. The betting opened at 5 to 4, and left off at 2 to 1 on Bardsley. 
After 17 false starts they got offlevel, but Ashworth soon showed ahead, at 
100 yards was several in advance, and turned his head twice to look for 
Bonehouse, and walked the last four yards, winning with the greatest ease. 
Ashworth can be backed to1un Fiocktéh and Bardsley 160 yards each, in 
one day, for £25 aside, and may be heard of at the Nelson, Thornley 
Brow, Manchester. 


_Westhall versus Time.—It willbe recollected that we stated a short 
time since that Charles Westhall had made a match to walk 14 miles ip 
two hours, the backer of time staking £100 to £50. Westhall called upon 
us and said that it would come off at the Flora Gardens, Bayswater, al- 
though his becker particularly wished the mile to be at Southall. The 
match came cff on Monday, but there was not so strong a muster as was 
anticipated, apd we have not heard of any betting onthe result. Johnny 
Broome was appointed referee and time-keeper, and Messrs. Green (of the 
York Hotel, Covent Garden) and Thomas (of Fleming street, Kingland- 
road) check of the ‘ Japs,’ the ground being only 225 yardsround. He 
s‘arted at rather a slow pace, but increased his speed after the first half 
mile, and did not appear in the least distressed until the 12:h mile, when 
he partook of some refreshment, and again resumed his task, accomplish 
ing the distance, according to the statement of the timekeeper, in one 
bour fifty seven minutes and twenty five seconds. The stakes are to be 
paid over to Westhall at Broome’s, Air-stre et, Piccadilly, to-morrow (Mon- 
day) night. Some observations having been made respecting the genuine- 
ness of this match, the backer of Westhall states that be will back him to 
accomplish 14 miles in two hours, on any fair and level turnpike-road the 
Editor of Bell's Life may name, for from £100 to £1,000. 

Calderbank and Flockton.—The race of 160 yards between W. Cal- 
derbank of Bolton, and J. Flockton (the Yorkshire Plant) for £10 a side, 
the former receiving three yards start, was decided on Monday last, at the 
Four Lane Ends, Hulton, near Bolton. Flockton was trained by Sawyer 
Jack, and his backer, who dropped a considerable sum on him when he 
ran Ashworth, thought he had made this a certainty. Calderbank never 
trained a day, came from Bolton to Manchester on the morning of the race, 
got wet through, received £10 from Floekton’s backer to run, and drank 
bitter ale also inthe backer’s presence, so that the ‘ honest gentleman’ 
thought he had a safe thing in hand. Calderbank, however, informed his 
own backer of all that had taken place, said he would run to win, and gave 
him the £10 to jay outon himif be thought proper. The betting was 2 
and 3 to 1 on Flockton, and a large amount was speculated. A good start 
was effected, but at 50 yards Calderbank led by seven yards, and finally 
won by five yards, running himself toa stand-still, to the astonishment ot 
Flockton and his unfortunate backer, who lost a considerable sum. Cal- 
derbank’s friends netting a couple of hundred. The stakes were handed 
over to the winner on Tuesday, by Mr. Holdens, White Lion, Manches- 
ter, . 

Molyneux and Martin.—The 160 yards race for £50 a side, between 
Henry Molyneux of Halifax and George Martin of London, which has 
been so long in dispute, was brought to a conclusion on Monday last, at 
Cranford Bridge, near the Coach and Horses Inn, but not twenty persons 
from London assembled to witness it, and not a single shilling was betted 
on either side, At five o’clock the men came to the scratch, and having 
agreed to startby the first report of a pistol, they got well off at the first 
attempt, Martin rather in advance, which positiop he maintained for half 
the distance, when Molyneux breasted him and they ran in together. Ma- 
ny persons thought it was a dead heat, but the referee decided in favor of 
Molyneux by halfa yard. Martin appeared out of condition. Molyneux 
fellat the finish, having run against a countryman who stood too uear. 
His arm was cut and his nose was grazed. The stakes are to be given up 
to Molyneux, to-morrow (Monday) night, at the Blue Anchor, Church- 
street, Shoreditch, at seven o’clock, when Mr. Welch isto remove the 
covers for the parties to dine. 

Shee p-washing vs. Salmon and Trout, 

Mr. Editor—I see by the last ‘ Bell's Life’ but one that the sheep- wash 
ing in the rivers in High Furness have destroyed a large oumber of trout, 
and that the cause is attributed to the new material now used for dipping 
the sheep ; but it should be generally made known over the breadth and 
length of England, as well as in some districts of Scotland, that sheen- 
washing is most destructive to both salmon and trout in all rivers where 
the shepherds have still the barbarity to sheep-wash, and although the 
new material may be more immediately poisonous to the fish than the old 


Jockies should be as follows :—For a winner of 50/. or under, public 
oney, 52. ; a loser of ditto, 32. A winner of more than 50/., public money. 
/ » loser of d - 


lose 





MR. HUDSON’S FARK WELL BENEFIT. 
From the London Sunday Times of July 29. 

Mr. Hudson, the popular delineator of Irish character, took his tarewe}] 
benefit at the Adelphi Theatre on Thursday evening, previous to his de- 
parture, ina few days, for America. The theatre was numerously attend- 
ed, and the entertainments consisted of the comic drama of ‘ Flying Co- 
lors,’ with ‘ The Rough Diamond,’ ‘An Unwarrantable Intrusion,’ and ‘His 
Last Legs,’ in which Mr. Hudson played. His reception was most gratity- 
ing. At the conclusion of ‘His Last Legs,’ being Joudly called tor, he 
came forward, and addressed the audience as follows :— 

* Ladies and gentlemen :—At this, our last meeting for some considera- 
ble period, I beg to offer you my sincere and heartfelt thanks for the many 
favors I have received at your hands. In the varied lines of character in 
which I have appeared before you—tragedy, comedy, opera, and farce ; and, 
lastly, in endeavoring to portray the peculiarities of my countrymen—the 
same indulgence has ever been extended towards me; for, however versa- 
tile I may have been, your kindness has always been uniform. In a few 
days the broad Atlantic will flow between us, but tke recollection of the 
many kind and smiling faces I see around me, and the echo of- your encou- 
raging plaudits, will serve as a stimulant to renewed exertion. Full of 
hope, sanguine of success, and with a spirit that never meets misfortune 
half-way, I start for the New World, and though at present on ‘ My Last 
Legs,’ I hope, on my return, to publish a good account of myself in ** The 
Irish Post.” ’ 

Mr. Hudson leaves this country with the best wishes of a large circle of 
friends, aod great professional popularity. That his talents will-be appre- 
ciated in the Western World we cannot entertain a doubt; for, notwith- 
standing the deplorable occurrence that attended Mr. Macready’s last visit 
to New York, we must do the American public the justice to say that they 
have ever shown themselves ready to afford the liberal encouragement to 
British talent which we have never denied to transatlantic artists in this 
country. There are few, indeed, of our best actors, who have not at one 
time or another in their lives sought for reputation and dollars on the Ame- 
rican stage. Looking over a file of our paper, we find that in 1836 there 
were at New York no fewer than twenty-five of our leading legitimate ac 
tors and actresses, including, amongst many others, the well-known names 
of Booth, James Wallack, Horn, Dowton, Keeley, Power, Balls, Abbott, 
C. and J. Mason, Decamp, Hamblin, Hunt, Latham, Mitchell, Fredericks, 
Mrs. Ternan (formerly Miss Jarman), Mrs. Keeley, Miss Phillips, Mrs. 
Knight (formerly Miss Povey), [Mr. John Povey, Mr. George Vandenhoff, 
Miss Wallack, and others,] Miss George, Miss L. Kelly, Mrs. Watson, Miss 
Watson, Mrs. Mason, and Mrs. Hamblin. Mrs. Keen (then Miss Ellen 
Tree) was on her way thither. These visited America not to acquire fame, 
for that they conveyed with them, but to gather fresh laurels amongst 
strangers. Many of them have played their part in life’s drama, and have 
made their exit from this mortal scene. Some have gupwn old in honora- 
ble service, and others are still in possession of their health and faculties, 
ind continue to adorn the stage of this country and the New World. Dow- 
ton, Power, Balls, Abbott, Decamp, Latham, and Mrs. Hamblin, are no 
more; Booth, Horn, Charles and John Mason, Hamblin, Fredericks, Miss 
Phillips, Miss Wetson, and Miss Mason, have all remained in the land of 
their adoption. Mitchell, too, tue popular comedian of Covent Garden, 
still resides in New York, where he has for the last nine years ably man- 
aged the Olympic Theatre, with advantage to himself and gratification to 
the playgoing public of that city. Latterly we regret to hear that he has 
suffered much from illness, and has become so enfeebled that he is unable 
to give full effect to any of his favorite characters, although his mind is 
still as vigorous as ever. We have only noticed those artists who visited 
America in the single year of 1836 ; since that time many English actors 
have been received with the utmost favor in the United States. We trust 
that we shall have to class Mr. Hudson amongst those who have gained 
the admiration and goodwill of the American public, as be has done 
here, by his comic talent on the stage and his gentlemanly demeanor in 
private life. 





A Certain Cure fer Cholera—Better than a Preventative. 
TO THE PUBLIC. 


* After a long interregnum of retired and dignified silence, the subscri- 

ber deigns once more to present himself before an ignorant and credulous 
eople. 

Oi Hoving treated an unlimited number of cases with unvariable success, 

he cannot wait the uncertain award of public justice and remuneration. 

The path to those desirable points is entirely too devious to be trodden by 

common means, and the subscriber, with great modesty, condescends to 

furnish a benighted public with His views of the disease. 

‘From extensive observation, and a great deal of reflection, I am of 
opinion that cholera attacks many who do not desire an acquaintance with 
it ; and this very extraordinary fact accords with the experience of some 
physicians as distinguished as myself. ‘ 

* Upon its first appearance on the American continent, I must confess I 
was by no means skerred by its visit ; I felt convinced that my patent ma- 
teria medica, aided very slightly by the vis medicatrix nature, would 
subdue its progress, disrobe it of its terrors, and make it fall powerless be- 

ore me. I have not been dieappointed. It is known abroad and at home, 
that no one who came within bailing distance of me has died of the dis- 





mixture of tar and butter was, they are both destructive. The new may 
cause immediate death, whereas the fish the old stuff did not skill it drove 
from the rivers. I have known fine mountain streams full of salmon, and 


affording the best angling imaginable previous to beginning to wash the | 
sheep, but as sown as that process commenced and during the whole time | 


of its duration (which occupies several weeks in pastoral districts) there 
was not one fish to be got in those rivers. I am always cautious never to 
give a statement without beiug also able to produce facts, and the one I 
will now state, will, I have no doubt, satisfy all who read it. 

At the commencement of sheep- washing one of the streams I mentioned 
was full of fish, and a net was stretched across the river near its mouth, 
when, very soon after, the fish made their appearance on the upper side 


Another net was laid round the pool where the fish had congregated toge- 
ther, and 320 salmen brought ashore in one haul, all of which would have 
gone back to the sea had they not been captured at that time. But now 
the Duke of Sutherland, with his numerous rivers and immense pastoral 
districts, has completely cured what I complain of, by prohibiting sheep- 
washing within one mile of ariver. Ponds are made among the hills at 
little expense, and these ponds are found to answer the purpose equally as 
well as the rivers did, and thereby immense numbers of fish are saved with- 
out the least injuring the shepherds or their flocks. I therefore hope, that 


known, all proprietors will prohibit the practice, particularly when the 
substitute I have pointed out is efficient and easy of application. 
I remain, sir, yours truly, A. Youna. 
Invership, July 23. 





Challenge for the Championship.—Mr. Editor: No match being likely 
to be made with Bendigo and the Tipton Slasher, and feeling that the pub- 
lic are tired of the paper war between them, just to keep the thing going, 
I will put my shoulder to the wheel, and find a man to fight the Tipton 
for £100 a side, the same sum that Jem Ward and myself contended for 
when we fought for the championship, I therefore think it enough for any 
men to fight torthat mean business ; no doubt it will be with difficulty I 
may get that sum, but to prove that I mean what I say, I will be ready to 
stake £10 as a deposit at my house, if the Tipton comes to the scratch on 
Tuesday evening next, between eight and ten o’clock. If this is not ac- 
cepted, I shall consider my man just as much entitled to the Champion- 
ship of England as the Tiptoo, neither having fought for it. 

Yours, &c, Perer CRAWLEY. 

Aquatic.—Match against Time.—A gentleman made a match to row 
100 miles in 24 hours, which came off on the 20th instant, at Norwich. 
He started from Carron Bridge at 25 minutes before one a.m., rowing to 
Beccles Bridge, where he stopped and breakfaated, this being about 40 
miles, He then returned to Carron and dined, completing 80 miles; after 
his repast he pulled down the river es far as Rockland Dyke and back, 20 
miles, returning at 25 min. past eight P.m.; thus accomplishing 100 miles 
in 19 hours and 53 minutes, On entering the river Waveney he had to 
pull against a strong tide for nearly 18 miles. The tide turned while at 
Beccles, and he thus had tide against him both ways, aud encountered a 
violent storm of thunder, lightning and hail. The last 20 miles were pull- 
ed under three bours. The match was rowed under the superintendence 
of Mr. John Britcher, who built the boat, an outrigger. It Was a‘ knight- 
ly’ feat, and excited much interest. 

Sporting in New South Wales.—We have received files of ‘ The Aus 
tralian Sportsman’ to the 31st of March, a journal conducted with great 
talent, and find the columns full of accounts of races, regattas, cricket 
matchee, and other eporting events, in all parts of the colony, in eyery re- 
spect imitative of the sporting propensities of old England. At a meeting 
of the Australian Jockey Club it was resolved that th. fixed payments for 


ease. This accounts satisfactorily for its great malignity in other places, 
| and the lightness of its footsteps among us. Magna est veritas. 

‘ The following is my method of treating t¢ :—Take half a pound of ca- 
| caxarancus molybdena, and bruise it ; pour an uncertain quantity of river 
water, dipped from under a shade, intoan old copper kettle—boil one hour 
| —then put in the herb above mentioned—boil two hours—then turn the 
leaves t’other side uppermost, boil one hour—and you will be fixed witha 
specific for Att ailments. Whenever you have a caenesthesis of bad feel- 
ing, drink 44 guttata of the above extract, and you will have a caenesthesis 
of good feeling. Be particular in turning over the leaves, or you will not 
extract their cholagogue, hydragogue, aperient, nutrative, and alterative, 
qualities. Pennyroyal is a fine adjunct. For sale at my Drug Store.’ 

To this valuable treatise was annexed some strong certificates, selected 
from several thousand, [I shall trouble you with only one as a specimen. 
When I tell you this is one of the most humble and modest of the lot, you 
may judge of the others: 


CERTIFICATE. 


* I, Simon Credulous, of sound mind and disposing memory, do certify 
that I was seized with a violent attack of the Asiatic, Spasmodic, Epide- 
mic, Asphyxiated Cholera ; so that the back part of my head was lodged 
against the calves of my legs. In this condition I ran to the above drug 
store, obtained one phial of the specific, and in one minute was entirely. 
relieved, Simon CREDULOUS, 

Arkansas Intelligencer. 


SMACKING IN A RAILWAY TUNNEL. ; 

That perverter of female innocence (Cromwell Doolan) had, with his 
accustomed gallantry, entered into conversation with Miss Mary Bull. He 
saw her name on the fly-leaf of her pocket edition of ‘ Childe Harold ;’ 
«nd, to her astonishment, and after a fair allowance of coquetry on her 
part, at length explained to her the mystery. Miss Mary Bull flirted and 
laughed more than was quite becoming, which tended to increase Mrs. 
Bull’s ill humor. Words are scarcely bad enough for foreigners ; she re- 
gularly fumed again. Presently, they entered one of the tunnels, which 
commerce almost immediately on leaving the station, and come in quick 
succession between it and Aix-la-Chapelle. Cromwell was in one of his 
old bumors, and full of fun. A thought struck him : he would play off 
the old lady for her ill-breeding ; and he imparted his plan to Filagree. 

Shortly they were whisked in a tunnel, and all was darkness. 

* Smack ' smack !’ from Cromwell, and ditto, ditto, from the. Muffin, as 
he faithfully imitated loud kissing. It was pitch dark, and the old lady 
was ‘ fit to be tied.’ 

* Girls, what are you about ” 

* Smack ! smack ! again. 

* Charlotte !—Mary !—girls !——’ 

* Smack! smack !’ (a titter from both young ladies.) 

* Gentlemen !—my daughters !—do you hear? Sacre!” 

Here that peculiar light which warns the traveller by railway that he is 
just about to emerge into light, appeared, and all was silence. Flashin 
into light, both young ladies looked as innocent as if nothing had happene 
(and nothing had happened ;) Filagree looked at his boots, and our hero 
scanned mamma, 2s if he had never seen her until that moment. Ma, her- 
self, looked daggers. 

Whisk—and into another tunnel like a shot. 

* Smack! smack !’ again. 

* Gentlemen !—girls !—such conduct’ (roars of laughter from the young 
ladies.) ‘ Smack ! smack !’ 

« Charlotte !—Mary’ (renewed laughter) ‘ I'll stop the coach! Guard! 
—Mary !—Charlotte !—Gentlemen !—— 

* Smack ! smack! ! smack!!! 


‘ : 
s . : d at the station.’ 
The convoi merged into daylight, and was stopped a Life in the Army. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





Homepathy —A Quiz.—The Newark Advertiser gives the following frecipe 
for ‘Aqua Fortissima,’on the principles of Hahnemann 


Ine less y take the Detter . 
Mix it wild the lakes 

Of Wener and of Wetter. 
Dip a spoonful out— 

Mind you don’t get groggy— 
Pour it ia the lake “ 

Winnipisiogee 
Str the mixture well, 

Lest it prove inferior ; 
Then, put half a drop 

Into Lake Superior. 
Every other day, 

Take a drop, in water ; 
You'll be better soon ; 

Or, at least, you ought to. 


IT HAS LONG BEEN A REPROACH TO THE 
CIVILIZED WORLD, 
That scientific discoveries are slow to be accepted by these whom they were intend 
ed to benefit. It was acentury before the Universities of Great Britain adopted the 
theories of Newton ; it was as long before the discovery of the 
CIRCULATION OF THE BLOOD, 
by Harvey, was ackaowledged by those drags to humaa improvement, 
THE REGULAR FACULTY. ; 

It was only after a lapse of many years of practical benefits, that the same elass 

could be induced to admit the beneficial effects of the great discovery of Vaccination 


by THE IMMORTAL JENNER. 

Happily for the present generation, scientific discoveries in medicine are not so 

slow in making their way among an enlightened, liberal, and 
READING PEOPLE. 

The age of Newspapers is the age of progress,and the benefactors ef mankind now 
have the satisfaction of seeing their discoveries adopted almost immediately by those 
for whose benefit they are made. Perhaps one of the most remarkable instances ia 
modern times, of the rapidity with which a new medical compound may be made 
known to the people, is furnished in the case of 

MRS. JERVIS’S COLD CANDY. 

It 1s but little more than three years since this most admirable medicament was first 
offered to the public, and it has already become as well known, and is as extensively 
used, as any well-tried curative, or remedial medicine, enumerated in the Pharma- 
eopeia. 

Mrs. Jervis is already in lhe receipt of 

LETTERS FROM THE MOST EdINENT MEN IN AMERICA, 
Certifying te the almost miraculous effect of her Cold Candy, in curing disorders of 
the Throat and Bronchia, and all manner of lung diseases in their earlier stages. The 
letters received by her from distinguished 

STATESMEN, ORATORS, AUTHORS, and HISTORIANS, 
In acknowledgment of the benefits conferred by the use of her Cold Candy, form, 
probably, one of the most interesting collections of 
AUTOGRAPH LETTERS 
To be foundin the country. These letters may be inspected ather NEW ESTAB 
LISHAENT, No, 366 BROADWAY, where she removed from her fermer place of 
business on the first of May. 

The largo and well arranged establishment of Mrs. Jervis for the manufacture and 

sale of her celebrated 








COLD CANDY, 
Will be found, by those who visit it, the most extensive and complete assortment of 
the kind in the world. 
Orders from the country promptly attended to, and packages of the Cold Candy 
packed in such a manner that they can be safely transported to any part of the 


world. 
Sold wholesale and retailey MRS. W. JERVIS, 366 Broadway, ene doer abeve 


Franklin Street. 
Acrents.—110 Broadway ; 10 Astor House; Mrs. Hayes, 183 Fulton St., Brooklyn 


and by Druggists generally. ; ; 
1 ech package is invariably signed MRS, W. JERVIS. 
Be sure to ask for Mrs. Jervis’s Cold Candy. 
Put up in packeges of Is., 2s., 4s. and $1 each. (a. 9. 


CAUTION TO DRUGGISTS AND THE PUBLIC. 

HE unparalleled and astonishing efficacy of Dr. Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry 
TF in all the diseases for which it 1s recommended —curing many cases after the skill 
ef the best physicians were unavailing—has effected alarge and increasing demand 
forit. The fact has aapees es py ed a rod ety we to palm all spu- 

i i s, of similar name and appearance, fer the genuine Balsam, 
er BE NOT DECEH VED BY IMPOSTORS. 

The public should be careful to get the genuine article as the imitations and coun- 
terfeits, being put up by eee wae ve nothing of medicine, or of the diseases ef the 

m, are entire unsaie anc angerous. 
on EXAMINE CLOSELY BEFORE PURCHASING. 

The genuine Balsam is put up in bottles, with the words ‘Dk. WISTAR’S BAL. 
SAM OF WILD CHERRY, Phil.,’ blown in the glass—each bottle bearing a label en 
the front, with the signature of , H. WISTAR, M.D 

This will be enveloped hereafter with a wrapper, copyright secured, 1844, on which 
will always appear the written signature of ‘[. BUTT S. Any one eounterfeiting the 
label or wrapper, or forging ~ signature of the General Agent, will be punished 

ost rigor ef the law. 
a ares bgp 4 te and retail, by Messrs. A. B.& D. Sands, 100 Fulton Street, H. 
Johnson, 273 Broadway, 77 East-Broadway, Penfold & Co., 4Fletcher Street, Wm. 
Burger, 60 Courtland Street, Haviland, Keese & Co., 8@ Maidenlane, and by the Drug- 


gists generally. {o7 








SWEEPSTAKES, 
METAIRIF COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 

1. Kenner Stake—to be run over the Metairie Course on the 27th November, 1949, 
with colts and fillies,then three years old. Mile heats. Five Hundred Dollars Sub - 
scription ; half forfeit. Three or more to make a race. ; 

1. Capt. Wm. J. Minor names b. f Eulalie, by Imp. Doncaster, out of Telie Doe by 
3. ‘Hon. D. F. Kenner names J. J. Hughes’s ch. f. Hegeta, by Ambassador, out of Flight. 
3. Isaac Van Leer (P. Langten,) names Rory O’More, by imp. Glencoe, out of imp. 

Pickle. ~ ‘ , 

2. Minor Stake—To be run with conditions as above—same day and course—for four 
year olds—27th November, 1849. Two mile heats. Five Hundred Dollars Subscrip- 

; he 
1 Cape Wad. Minor names b. c. Voucher, by Wagner, out of Imp. Britannia. 
2. Also, ch. g. Djalma, by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Jane by Imp. Leviathan. 
3. Ig. Szymanski names ch. c, Deubleon, by Imp. Margrave, out of Picayune. 
4. Isaac Van Leer (P, Langton) names Jehn Black, by Imp. Trustee, out of Maria 
ag en Stake for all ages, weight for age; subscription One Thousand Dollars 
each, half forfeit, Four mile heats. To close as above. To be run over the Metairie 
y p > lst Bec. 1848. 
sins inaaina i. R. Ten Broeck 2. Capt. Wm. J. Minor, 
8. Ig. Szymarfski. 

4. Wells Stake—A Sweepstakes fer two year-olds, Tuesday of Spring Meeting, 
1850, when stake comes off over the Metairie Course Subscription $300 each, $100 
forfeit, Mile heats. Five or more te make a race. To name and close as in No. 1. Now 

ubs.: 
ac Wells’ ch. f. Jeannette, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango. 
2. J. J. Hughes’ ch. f. by Ambassador, out of Flight. ; 
3. D. F. Kenner’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of the dam of Beacon Light. 
4. Capt. Wm. J. Minor names ch f. by Envoy, (son of Imp. Leviathan,) eut of Imp. 
‘i Longwaist. th 
5. yee yl: ie tanp. Glencoe, out of Veracity by Pacific, she out of Imp. Britannia. 
6. Also, gr. f by Wagner, out of Lady Jane by Imp Leviathan. 
7. R.H. Long names ch.t. by Albion, out of imp. Trinket. y) 

5. Trial Stake—We, the subscriders, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Metairie 
Course, Two mile heats, with colts and fillies dropt Spring 1347, terua at the Fall 

Meeting 1850, agreeably to the rules of the Course ; the subscribers to the Stake to 
cheose their own judges. Entrance $500, $200 forfeit—to name and close in ninety 
days from this time, the egy secured by satisfactory security ; five or more 
\ . January 3ist, ’ 
7 got Ecsman named ch. c. by Imp. Glencoe, outof Waxlight. : 
2. Ig. Szymanski names ch. f. Folly, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Wright. 
3. Thos. B. Poindexter names br. 1. by Imp Sovereign, out of Maria West. 
4. Thos. J. Wells names ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, eut of Fandango. 
5. Duncan F. Kenner names gr. t. by Ruffin, out of Music 
6. Also, ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Laylight. 
‘ 
8 
9 


-_ 


_J. Minor names gr. f. by Wagner, out of Lady Jane by Imp. Leviathan. 
‘ yy f. by imp Glencoe, oat of Veracity by Pacific, she out of Imp. Britannia. 
. A. L. Bingaman names ch. c. by Ruffia, oat of La Bacchante. , 
0. Wm, R. Johnson names b. c. by Boston, out of Lucy Long by Imp. Priam. 
6. Szymanski Stake—We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the 
Metairie Course, With colts and fillies three years old Spring 1851, which colts and 
fillies were dropt in the Spring 1847, agreeably to the rules of the Course, Four mile 
heats—with the understanding that the subscribers ave to chuose their own judges ; en 
tranee $1000, $300 forfeit—to name and close in 90 days from this time. January 31st, 
1848. The forfeit to be secured by satisfactory security—five or more to make a race. 
1. James Kirkman namesch.c by Imp. Glencoe, out of Waxlight. . 
2. 1g. Scymanski names ch. f. Folly, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Wright. 
3. Thos B. Poindexter names br.f. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West. 
4. Thos. J. Weils names the produce of Reel and Ambassador. 
6. A. L. Bingaman, Jr., names b. c. by Ruffiin, out of Araline. 
6. Wm. R. Johnson names preduce of Doswell’s Priam mare (out of My Lady,) and 
ston. 

Wa R. Johnson made the above entry in New Orleans, upon the representation of 
Capt. Belcher, but as soonas he returned to Virginia Capt. Belcher informed him of 
the-mistake iu the entry, and that it shou:d be—produce of Doswell’s Priam mare out 
Water Witch (Urator’s dam,) by Boston, being the only Priam mare Doswell put to 
Boston, and that Doswell had ao such mare as‘ My Lady.” We, the undersigned sub- 
scribers to the above Stake, agree that the entry shall be corrected. Given under our 


is ist Feb., 1849. 
heads, tas Oe R. TEN BROECK, Sec’y Metairie J. C., New Orleans. 
New Orleans, July 20, 1549.~(aug. 13.) 


~ 


Aug. 25. 





BANGOR HOUSE=-BANGOR, MAINE. 


a Bangor House is well known to be one of the best built and best finished 
houses in New England, and tne subscriber will spare no efforts to have its keep- 
ing and management correspond with tne expectation of those acquainted with thi 
fact. The table will at all times be furnished with as geod a variety, and with the best 
that can be obtained in the market—particular care will be paid to the wants and com- 
fort of the guests ; civil and orderly persons employed in every department, and con- 


stant attention given to cleanliness throughout the whole house. 

The House can accommodate from 75 to 100 persons. Parlors can be secured by 
early application 

The location is a healthy one, and affords many inducements to these whe wish to 
avoid the sickness and confinement of large cities, or the heat of the South ; the nights 
are not hot, and the¢e is no annoyance from Earterly winds. Steambeats connect al- 
most daily with Boston, and good lines of coaches leave for different parts of the State 
every day. Passengers leaving Boston inthe afternoon at5 P.M., arrive at Bangor 
the next morning. (Good horses and carriages will be furnished at short notice. 

Bangor, June 13, 1849.—[je 23] MONCENA DUNN. 


WALNUT RACE COURSE, NASHVILLE, TENN. 
4 ie Fall Meeting for 1849, will commence over this course on Monday, the 24th 
day ef Septeraber, with a Sweepstakes with twe year olds, mile heats, $200 en- 
trance, half ferfeit—closed with nine entries. 

Tuesday, 4 Sweepstakes is proposed fer 3 year elds, two mile heast, $39@ eatrance, 
$100 forfeit, with security for the forfeit,fourer more to make a race—to name and 
clese 15th day ef July, now four entries. 

A Sweepstakes is preposed for 3 year elds, mile heats, $100 entrance, $30 forfeit— 
to name and close Ist day ef Augusc, three or more to make a race. 

A Sialliom Stake is proposed to be ru& on the first day of the Fall Meeting of 1851, 
with th.ee year olds, $500 entrance, halt forfeit—to name and close 18th day of Octo- 
ber, 1849, three or more to make arace. Col. George Elliott names the get of Sove- 
~<a. Perseas desirous of making entries in the above stakes will address the sub- 
scriber. 

Liberal purses will be given by the Jockey Club, which will be made knewn in due 
SAM. J. CATER, Proprietor. 





time. 
Nashville, May 29, |°#9.—/t. +d 
NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


NO. 1 ANN STEERT, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) 2 DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Phisicians, and the afflicted are nersby informed taatthay caa obtain 
in this Institute all the latest improved Bindages for tha cure of Clubfoot, Late- 
ral Curvature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, «>., or charge of casas of deformity 
will be taken by the Principal of the [astitute, who nas devoced much time and atten- 
tion to the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spina, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also 
has invented a Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satifaction, 
as it is worn with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases o: long standing. 
In a word, it can be worn by the youngest infant with perfe :t safety. 

Petieats from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is 
given to tke education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot. 
Curviture of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured 
in children, without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M.D., 

Aug. 18. Principal ofthe Institute. 


REMOVAL==NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC. 

R. WHEELER, Oculist, (late of No. 29 Greenwich St.,) respectfully apprises his 
numerous patients, and the public generally, that he has removed his office and 
residence te No. 28 Barclay Street, near Broadway, where he will devote himself to 
Ophthalmic Surgery, and the treatment and cure of all diseases of the Eye, and the 
insertion of Artificial Eyes df superior manufacture ; and where his universal remedy 
for Cholera, and Cholera Infastum can at all times be procured. 

Office hours from 9 o’clock, A. M., to3 P. M.; after which out-door Jpatients are at- 
tended. [aug. 1 











FOR SALE, 

ee fast trotting grey mare ‘ Lady Augusta,’ has trotted in public im 2:41—10 years 

old, 15 hands high, without a blemish—warranted kind and docile in all harness, 
and under the saddle, and periectly sound. This horseisina state of nature, having 
been out to grass for the last six months, consequently she is now in admirable con- 
dition for the fall season. Perfectly satisfactory reasons given for selling, and not dis- 
posed ofon account of any fault whatever. 

Price $400. Apply at 107th Street and Bloomingdale Road, after 5 o’clock, P. M. 
Ciy 14 





TO WINE OONSUMERS. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale, in cask, demijohn, and bottle, the following foreign 
wines and spirits, at prices propertionate to their respective gradas, and which 
having been carefully selected, can be confidently recommended for their really tine 
and genuine characters. 
Sherry—varieus grades, including sone particularly fine old delicate dry wines. 
Madeira—rare old South Side, being of the vintages of 1815, 1325, 1832 and 1834. 
Port—dry, old, and flintv, of good to very high grades. < 
Champagne —of the most esteemed brands. 
Claret and other French, rea and white wines, of various growths and vintages. 
Heck, and other German wines, of various growths an» vintages. 
Brandy—Hennessy’s fine old London Dock, pale and dark. 
Helland Scheidam—Nelet’s Imperial Eagle. 
a Rum—superior old. THOMAS MeMULLEN, 10 Wall St. 
Jy 





FINE GUNS. 
HE followiag superior English Guns, made to order, have been left on sale 


with 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, N. YORK, 
by a gentleman who has no farther use for them. 

One Double Gua, by Wm. Greener, laminated steel barrels, 14 calibre, $2 in., bar 
side locks, with leather case, cleaning apparatus, and extra n‘pples—$165. 

One Double Gun, barrels by Wm. Greener, of laminated steal, backwork locks by 
Brazier, and extra nipple—$140. 

One Double Gun, by Wm. Ellis, Londen, laminated steel barrels, 16 calibre, 32 in., 
bar side locks, of Ben Brazier s make, (counted the best lock filerin England,) with 
mahogany case and apparatus complete —$160. 

One fine Single Gun, by Wm Ellls, 14 calibre, 30 in., bar side locks, silver steel 
barrel—$50. 

All the above guus will bo warranced te be safe, sound, and of very superior quali 
ty of workmanship, materials and shooting powers. Liy 28-8t* 


SARATOGA SPRINGS. 

J WALLER, of 26 Broadway, has opened at the above favored locality a Rifle and 

e Pistol Gallery, in combination with Archery and Pigeo. Shooting, from 5 traps, 
as conducted at the Red House, Battersea, Pigeons will always be oa the ground, as 
also guns and ammunition for the use of those gentlemen who do not bring their own 

The business at 28 Broadway, N. Y., will be carried on as usual, where Californians 
and others may meet with trustworthy weapons at moderate rates. 

fe 30) J. WALLER. 








SALE OF BLOOD STOCK. 
ILL be sold at the race-track, on the last day of the Fall Meeting, 1849, over the 
Nashville (Tenn.) Course, the following blood steck, to wit :— 
1. and 2. The famous race mare Trifle, by Sir €harles, dam by Cicero, 21 years eld 
Spring 1849, and her b. f. feal at her foot, by Imp. Sovereign. 
The old mare is in fine health, and the filly looks every inch a race mag. 
3. Ch. m.,7 years old, by American Eclipse, out of Trifle, above named. 
4. Ch. g., 2 years old last Spring, by a son of Boston, (out of Atalanta,) out of the 
Eclipse mare No 3, above. 
This colt is now in training in Mr. Fowler’s stable at Nashvilie, where he is engag- 
ed ina stake. 
5. Ch. g. 4 years old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of the celebrated rice mare Atalanta. 
This gelding is also in training in Mr. Fowler’s stable. 
This stock belongs jointly to the estate of the late Col. P.M. Butler, of the Palmetto, 
8. C. Regiment, and will be sold without reserve, on a credit of 12 months. 
BALIE PEYTON. 
P.S. Trifle is stinted to Wagner, and his owaer, Mr. Campbell, has a contract with 
me to take the produce at $500. B.P. 
Aug. 18-t. ist Oct.] 





A CARD. 
7. Subscrirer, an old resident of this city, recently proprieter of the most cele- 
brated House South of N. York, viz : ‘The Alhambra,’ of Richmoud, Va., has pur- 

chased of Mr, Jos. Sith ‘ The Saracen Head Hotel, 14 Dey St., where he is prepared 

to see his old acquaintance and the friends of Mr. Smita, ina way waich he hopes will be 

satisfactory and agreeable to all parties. 

He promises to cater liberally and bountifully forthe customers of this establish - 

meat, and pledges himself to spare neither pains nor expense to sustain the reputation 

it now has for a fine dinner, No. | glass of Ale, or genuine Cigar. 

The Dining Room of this establishment is probaply the most beautiful and retired 

of any in N. York, and with a Bill of fare such as few can boast of. 

He only asks a trial and for the information of those who have never been in it, he 

would say, dinners are now served up frem 12 to 4 daily, where from 250 to 300 per- 

sons dine —which he hopes to increase to a thousand very soon. . 
Merchants, Clerks, and Strangers, are respectfully invited to drop in and get a real 

domestic dinner. R. W. ALLEN, 14 Dey &t. 

Aug 18-t.f./ 


TO SPORTSMEN AND OTHERS. 
we 1M MORGAN, Gun Maker, from J. Manten’s, London, removed from 137 to 


0 


; 73 Read Street, near Broadway. Fewling Pieces and Rifles made to order in th, 
best manner, guns rebored and warranted to shoot close and strong. A!l kinds ef rx 
pairs done, and at the lowest prices. (mr 31-3m* 

ey 





CAPTAIN DE PEYSTER’S, TESTIMONY 
TO THE VALUE OF DR WHEELER’S REMEDY FOR THE CHOLERA 
O DR. WHEELER, 29 Greenwich Street, New York.—My Dear Sir: The re- 
appedrance of that terrible scourge, the Asiatic Cholera, on this Continent, has 
most vividly recalled to my mind the sense of gratitude which | must ever feel to- 
Wards you, as the gentleman to whonin the year 1333, and repeatedly since that 
time, I have been iniebted for aremedy whicn has uniformly afforded effectual re. 
lief in all the cases ofthis disease which have fallen under my notice. You recollect 
in 1838 I gave youacertificate statiag that your Balsam of Moscatello had been ured 
with the most salutary eifect by the Vount d’Otrante, when a passenger inthe packet 
ship Havre, and then laboring under an attack of Cholera Mo'bus, and that I had 
myself, while in command of the packet ship Columbus, experienced equally bene. 
cial results from the use of the same medicine, as well as several of my crew wao 
were violeatly attacked with the dia1ra@a and spasmodic Cholera. Since that period 
I have frequently been called on to recommend and administer the same romedy, and 
in all casea with the like successful result. [ would not dare to incur the awful re. 
sponsibility of recommending a remedy for such a disease as the Cholera, were I not 
fully convinced from actual experience of its value ; but knowing, as | do, practically, 
the undoubted virtues of this Balsam, [ again address you for the purpose of giving it 
all the sanction of my humble name, avd imploring you to do all in your power to 
make it known to the public. Yours, very respectfully, 
Staten Island, June 12, 1949. Aue. De Peysrer, Gov. S.8. Harbor, 
*,* Dr. Wheeler’s Treatise on Ghoiera may be had at the principal book sterc; in 
his city. Liy 21 


Sing CHEAPEST and best place inthe city to get geod Pecket Beoks, Bankers 
Cases, Perte Momnaie’s, Portable Writing Desks, Geld Pens, Chinese Razors, 
ocket Knives, specimens ef Vegetable Ivory, and every article @f perfumery is at 
OHN SIMPSON’S, Neo. 98 Fulten Street, a few doorsfrem William (d 9-t.f. 


_ 
: — 








GUITARS. 
PT genet GUITARS.—Strangers in want ofa good guitar will find it to their ad. 
vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The 
superiority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most import- 
ant,) facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. Orders 
from any part of the United States, stati g the quality ef guitar wanted, and price, wifj 
| be promptly attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect instru- 
| ment inevery respect, and warranted as such. 

Sold at manufacturers’ prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs 

JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of me Guitar. 

©. 21-t.f. 





| ony by 
o connection with the store below. 








To New York Sportsman's Club will hold their regular monthly meetings on the 
Qd Monday evening of pd moath, at the Florence Hotel, corner of Bread- 
way and Walker Street, at 8 o’clock. Members are requested to be punctual in 
their attendance. 
Any violatioa of the game laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite 
information being given to either of the officers of the Club. 
By order ofthe Club. WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 








n 11-6m.] 
PATENT FUZE FOR SALE, 
| AT THE BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS. 
| OFFICE 97 WALL ST. n. 20 
E. Fs HAUBOLD’S 
{ BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS, 
MORINGVILLE, WESTCHESTER CO,,N. Y. 

Brenx Sporting, Prairie Rifle, Duek Shooting, Navy, 
Washington Rifle, Hunters’ Favorite, Cannon, Blasting, 


of allgradesand superiorstrength. Gunpowder, of every variety, on the mostr eason 
able terms, and warranted to be of superior quality. 
Orders addressed tothe Proprietor, or to his Agent, 97 Wall Street, N. Y. [oe 
s4-1 yr. 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORK. 
IGHT vee and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable patterns made to 
order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. ¢ 
Also, Painting, Trimmiag and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and 
despatch. 
Those who wishto purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before parchasing elsewhere (Oct. 10-ly.* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

| gy FORD, Coachand Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York 

has constantly em hand a great, ariety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashione 
ble patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner and o 
the very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now rumning in Eng 
land, France. Canada, and throughe it the United States. 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, amd on the most 
reasonable terms [SAA FORD, 116 Ekizabeth St.,N. Y. City. 

April 16-t.f.] 

La 








LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
187 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
APE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages of the latest styles,and warranted o! 
L the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article will find it 


to theiradvamtage te give us a callbefore purchasing elsewhere. 
° , W.F. DUSENBURY, WM.J.VAN DUSER. 


N.B. Painting, trimming and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatnes 
and despatch, amu on the most reasonable terms. [Jy 3 


DOGS FOR SALE. ; 
ao sale, a let of dogs censisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italien 
Greyhounds, Kiag Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, tegether with a great variety of watch dogs. 7; 
P.S. Ome pairef Newfoundland dogs, the largest end best in the U.S., the price 0 


whieh is $10@. Apply te ; 
WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
iG- The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every hoelf hour. (Meroh 7] 


ANGLING. p 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF Ne. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, 
AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITCH, 

\ FANUFACTURE allkinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and 
i\ every description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation enly,) 
cheaper than any other House in London, and keep the largest stock. 

Printed lists of prices may be had onapplication. 

Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. : 

All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Ian, Congreve Street, 
Birmingham. {mar 24-ly - 








CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constant- 
C: ly acomplete assertment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, 
Stumps,etc. ; also fing gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arro ws, and ether articles in 
that line, together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glassware, French 
porcelaine toys, etc. (ap ar 





JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 

REMOVED FROM No.3 BARCLAY ST., TO 140 NASSAU ST. ; 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im. 
ported. Also,imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials fer the gun 

trade in general. 

N.B. Guns restocked and alteredfrom flint to percussion; old gunsmade over, to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most 

reasonable terms. my 16-lyr 





ARTIFICIAL EYES. 
R. WHEELER, Oculist, 29 Greenwich Street, devotes his exclusive attention to 
diseases of the eye and ophthalmic surgery, and invites those who are in want of 
Artificial Eyes to call upon him, having just imported a mest beautiful selection from 
Paris ; and with the arrangement he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be 
furnished upon low terms. Office hours from 8 A. M. to 1 o’clock P. M. 





STATE OF NEW YORK, Secretary’s Office, 
Avaany, July 14, 1849. ; 

To the Sheriff of the City and County of New York : 

Sir « Notice is hereby given that at the General Election to be held in this State on 


the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday ef November next, the following officers are 


te be elected, to wit: 

A Judge of the Court of Appeals, inthe place of Freeborn G. Jewett ; 

A Secretary of State, in the place of egy Morgan ; 

A Comptroller, in the place of Washington Hunt ; 

A State Treasurer, in the place ef Alvah Hunt: 

An Attorney Ceneral, in the place of Ambrese L. Jordan ; 

A State Engineer and Surveyor, in the place of Charles B. Stuart ; 

A Canal Commissiener, in the place of Nelson J. Beach; and 

An Inspector ef the State Prisons, in the place of Isaac N. Comstock ; 

All whose terms of service will expire on the last day of December next. 

Also, a Justice of the Supreme Court for the First Judicial District, in the place ef 
Semuel Jones, whose term of Service will expire on the last day of December next ; 
Also, a Semater for the Third Senate District, in the place of William Hall ; 

Also, a Senator fer the Fourth Senate District, in the piace of John L. Lawrence ; 
Also, a Senator for the Fifth Senate District, in the place of Samuel Frost ; and 
Also, a Semstor for the Sixth Senate District, in the place of William Samuel John- 


>, 

All whose terms of service will expire on the last day of December next. 

The following officers are also to be elected for said City and County : 

A Judge oi the Court ef Common Pleas, in the place of Michael Ulshoeffer ; 

A Judge of the Superior Cours, in the place of Aaron Vanderpoel ; 

Sixteen Members of Assembly ; 

A Sheriff, in tne place of John J. V. Westervelt ; 

A City and Ceunty Clerk, in the place of James Conner; and 

A Coroner, in the place of William A. Walters ; 

All whese terms ef service will expire on the last day of December next. 

[The electors threughout the State are also to vote for or against the adoption of the 

act entitled ‘ An act Establishing Free Schools throughout the State,’ eee. March 26, 

1849.5 Yours respectfully, CHRISTOPHER MORGAN. 

Secretary of State. 

Suenrirr’s Orrice, New York, July 21, 1849. 

The above is published pursuant to the notice ef the Secretary of State and the re- 

quir ts of the Statute in such case made and provided. 





DOG KEEPING, FOR THE ree org 
ishing te have a good Setter dog, well walk’d or Kept, in the country 
AX Nor Ths procent season, can do so, and have Stee security for his safe keeping and 


return, when wanted, 


Address T. M. MANUS, West Point. Aug. 15, 49—[au 18 


da 
JOHN J. V. WESTERVELT, Sheriff. 
All the public pag sey in the county, will publish the above once in each 
week until the election, and thea hand in their bills for advertising the same, so that 
they may be laid before the Board of Supervisor, and passed for payment. See Revised 
Statute, Vol. 1, Chap. 6, Title 3, Article 3, Part 1, Page 140. fiy 38. * 





A pamphlet containing many remarkable cures effected by Dr. Wheeler, can be had 
gratuitous at his office, or the same will be forwarded to any one making application 
to him by letter, post paid. (dp 21 





MRS. J. HASLAM; 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, ; 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goo’s. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, , 
one door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Leuis, Mo. 
mr 24-3m*) 





WILLS’ SPECIFIC LOTION. 
ONE TRIAL SUFFICIENT TO PROVE!! — 
> ~ eat efficacy of this Lotion over every other article of the kind in the market, 
for Sprains, Cuts, Bruises, Pricks of Nails, Swelling of the Joints, Burns. Scalds, 
Chilblains, Frest Bites, Soreness of any of the Cords or Muscles, Inflammation of the 
Eyes, or other parts in either Man er Horse. 
CHEAPEST IN THE WORLD! $1 PER BOTTLE! 
Concentrated sufficient to make a quart, with which the p art affected is to be bathed 
several times a day ; when used for a prick of a nail ina horse’s foot, apply the full 
strength, and if the nail has been in for any length of time, saturate a piece of lint, 
and keep it ia contact for 24 hours, wetting it every sixth. ; . 
It never fails to remove the pain and swelling caused by akick or blow in one or 
two days, and never takes off the hair, no matter how long or how often applied, this 
is a desideratam net to be overlooked as all other Liniments and Letions invariably 


This lotion will be found a specific for stings of insects, poisons of plants, headaches, 
rheumatic pains, &¢., black eyes, will always be prevented ifapplied immediacely af- 
ter a blow on the face ; when used for the human subject, a tea-spoonfal of the mix- 
turesto be taken night and morning. 

None is genuine unless prepared and signed by CHAS. WILLS. ; 

A host of names could here be enumerated, who have proved the superior merit of 
this lotion, in fact, it acts more like a charm than a medicinal agent, and only requires 
to be known te drive all others into oblivion. 

To be had at 127 Grand St., and Veterinary Institution, 32d Street and 3d ao 

e 





FOR SALE, 
TS fast trotting mare ‘Lady Augusta,’ 10 years old, perfectly sound, and withou 
ablemish. She has tretted in public in 2:41. ll 
Apply at 107th Street and Bloomingdale Roed, after 6 e’clock P. M. liy 7 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. “23 





DR. TOWNSEND’S COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 
SARSAPARILLA. 
Wonder and Blessing of the Age 
E MOS EXTRAORDINARY MEDI< NE N THE WORLI 
Th Eatr« sput up in Quart Botiles t is siaw times cheaper, pleasanter, ond 
warranted superior to any sold It cures without vomiting, purging, 
sickening, or debilitating the Patient 

The great beauty and superiority of this Sarsaparilla over all ether medicines is, 

that while it eradicates the disease, it invigerates the body. It is one of the very best 
‘Spring and Summer Medicines” ever known ; it not only purifies the whole system, 
and strengthens the person, but it creates new, pure and rich blood ; a power possess- 
ed by no other medicine. Andin this lies the grand secret of its wonderful success. 
thas performed within the last five years, more than 100,000 cures of severe cases of 
disease ; atleast 15,000 were considered incurable. It has savedthe lives of more 
than 5000 children during the two past seasons. 

10,000 Cases of Generali Debility and want of Nerveus Energy.—Dr. Townsend’s Sar- 
saparilla invigorates the whole system permanently. To those who have lost their 
muscular energy by the effects of medicine or indiscretion committed in youth, or the 
excessive indulgence of the passions, and brought on a general physical prostration of 
the nervous system, lassitude, want of ambition, fainting sensations, premature decay 
and decline, hastening towards that fatal disease, Consumption, can be entirely re- 





DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S THE OLD ERFORD SHADEs, 


INFALLIBLE LINIMENT «5: wewaes dain 

| ppp le mp os ae ae ces hf vend qetightta! a its oder and flavor ment i ost res - ogling ge myers! Be tence ved — — hed 
| ially designed to be prescribedinwardly, or externally. a : ‘ rn = ow AS ce Hanks tO Dis Many iriends, for the marke 

S phat r y Fee shined tate is all davai sttiatinia parti ularly tooth ™ i liberal p ronage he has thu far received, and weuld assure them that the olen 
and neryous head-ache, yield to its benign influence iastantaneously. It is also war- ure afforded him in seeing his efforts to please thus kindly appreciated, will ever en 

ranted to cure aft a 1] other remedies hove failed sll rheumatic and scrofulous affec courage his increased exertion to make his house inferior to none in the city 

: pra ciia™ ge ts ters epee -— a W.J.H continues to serve up dinners every day from 12 A.M.te3P Mc . 

tions, old ulcers and sores, ofthe mest malignant character, yield to itin a few days, | ing of the choicest joints, po ‘e eae a. ht ont t t M., consist 

and are frequently cured—together with sprains, bruises, callouses, enlargement of & & choicest joints, poultry, fish, game of all kinds, &c ,&c., ceoked in the old 


English style, and forthe better accommodation and comfort of his kind patroms, he 
has recently made considerable improvements in his dining department, by the addi- 
tion thereto of a room on the second floor, where gentlemen can be comfortably ae 
commodated, and where no smoking is allowed 

| A hot lunch, consisting of Mock Turtle, Ox Tail and other soups, &c., served up 
it pa from 10 to 11 A.M.,andaTripe Supper, every Wednesday evening at 3 

ock. 

Ales, Wines, Liquors and Cigars, of the choicest quality. A very cheice article of 


joints, cuts, burns, scalds, frost-bites, &c. 

One or two tea spoonfulls, taken according to the direction on each bottle, is as cGer- 
tain to give immediate relief of Bilious Chelic, Cholera Morbus and Diarrahec as it is 
cacen-cat a solitary instance has been known o fail since its 1ntRopUcTioN before 

@ PUBLIC 

As a proo fof the above we offer a few of the many thousand names, allot wnom have 
tested its many mepiciNAL virtues to their entire sarisraction, and have kindly al- 
towed me to refertothem. Ifthe public will glance their eye over these few names, | old Burton Ale on draught 


we think that they will calmly come to the conclusion that this truly wonderful medi. 4 ; : ‘ 
cine should not be dicteed among the worthless quack nostrums that flood the whole | on B. Committees, Referees, and private parties, accommodated on the shortest ne 


country. The Illustrated London N h, W ife i 

Wo challonan the whale. words te produce ouch evidanoe tm fever of any ether Link: | 1,78” ustrated London News, Punch, Weekly Despatch, Bell’s Life in London, and 
ment now beltre the public. These gentlemen have lain aside all other notions and Liverpool pepere, received regularly, por steamer. Dh 
remedies used by many of them from thirty to forty years, and now use this on all oc- *=CORDON BLEU.” 








| 

stored by this pleasant remedy. This Sarsaparilla is far superior to any ‘‘ Invigorating | casions, and pronounee it the existing wonder of the age. 
Cordial,” asitrenews and invigorates the system, gives activity to the limbs, and The Hon. Moses H Grinnell, at No. 6 College Place—all who wish to be astonished 
strength to the muscular system ina most extraordinary degree. | will please callon this gentleman, N.¥.C:ty. Dr. William Bradhurst, son of Mr. 

Consumption Cured.—Cleanse and strengthea Consumption can be cured, Bron- | /2hn M. Bradhuast, at Manhatanville, N. Y.City, Mr. Daniel Coster, residence West- 
chitis, Consumption, Liver Complaint, Colds, Catarrh, Coughs, Asthma, Spitting of | ‘hester,N.Y. Dr. Byard, residence at West Farms, W Cc. Cy. Mr. Samuel Roberts, 
Blood, Soreness in the Chest, Hectic Flush, Night Sweats, Difficult or Profuse Expec- | 2°ntractor of high bri ge over Harlaem River, says he thinks it saved his life, froma 
toration, Pain in the side, &c., have been and can be cured. severe injury sustained by a fall. . \ 

New York, April 28, 1847. His partner, Mr. Arneld Mason, has been entirely cured of his rheumatic pains by the 

Dr. Townsend—! verily believe that your Sarsaparilla has been the meens, through | use of three bottles, with which he had been sorely afflicted for nearly thirty years, it is 
Providence, of saviag my life. I have for several years hada bad cough. It became | OVer eighteen months and he says that he has been entirely free from pain since—they 
worse and worse. At last I raised large quantities of blood, had night sweats, and | Use it altogether at that place amongst their men, they say that groce after groce has 
was greatly debilitated and reduced, and did notexpecttolive. Ihave only used your | been used without a failure. “ , 
Sarsapari/Ja a short time, and there has a wonderful change been wroughtinme. I Mr. Jacob Lorilor , residence at Fordham. Hon. Richard F.Carman, at Carmans- 
am now able to walk alloverthe city. Iraise no blood, aud my cough has left me. | Ville, Fort Washington, ; 
You can well imagine that I am thankful for these results. Hon. Robert H. Morris, Ex-Mayor, and present Post Master of N. Y. City, residence, 


Your obedient servant, Wn. Russevv, 65 Catherine St. New York Hotel, Broadway, N.¥Y.C Col. Governeur Morris, residence at Morris- 
meee siana. 
Rhewmatism.—This is only one of the more than four thousand cases of Rheuma- Mr. James Bathgate, late of West Farms, now at Fordham, says that it 1s the best 


tism that Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla has cured. The most severe and chronic cases | general remedy that he has used in fifty years, either for man or horse. 
are weekly eradicated by itsextraordinary virtues. ‘ Mr. Ardell Ramond, merchant at West Farms, uses it altegether. 
James Cummings, Esq., one of the assistants in the Lunatic Asylum, Blackwell’s Mr. Thos. Morrell, merchant, N. Y., residence at Stivantsons Place. 
Island, is the gentleman spoken of in the following letter: ’ - Hon. Aaron Varts, one of the Judges of Westchester County, says that inallhis expe- 
" - . Blackwell's Island, Sept. 14, 1847. rience he never saw any other liniment that will bear compagison with it—residence at 
Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: I have suffered terribly for nine years with the Rheuma- yonkers. Hon. Prince Wm. Paddock, residence at Yonkers. Col. Obed S. Paddock 
tism ; considerable of the time I could not eat, sleep or walk. I had the utmost dis-] residence at Yonkers. Capt. Isaac‘Depew, residence at Peekskill, Westchester Co. 





tressing pains, and my limbs were terribly swollen. I have used four bottles of your Mr. Geo. Clinch, proprietor of the Bulls Head, 25th St. and 3d Avenue, at this place 

Sarsaparilla, and they have done me more than one thousand dollars worth of good. | thousands of bottles have been used and sold, without a single complaint or failure. 

I am so much better—indeed, I am entirely relieved. You are at liberty to use this Mr. Hirgm Woodruff, the great horse trainer, rider and driver, uses it on all occa- 

for the benefit of the afflicted. Yours, respectfully, James CUMMINGS. sions, as if best he ever saw or used—now in Boston. ’ . 
Fits! Fits! Fits!—Dr. Townsend, not having tested his Sarsaparilla in cases of Fits, Mr William Wheelan, also very celebrated for riding, fin pepe Mr. W. 

of course never recommended it, and was surprised to receive the following from an | has been to Eagland, and traversed the country round, and won all his matches and re- 


turned with more money and laurels than any other American trainer that ever crossed 
Fordham, Aug. 13, 1847. the Atlantic. He says, in all his experience there and ere, he never saw anything in 

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sirt I havea little girl seven years of age, who has been | the form of an Embrocation or Liniment that will, in the smallest degree, bear compari- 
several years afflicted with Fits; we tried almost everything for her, but without suc- | 80n with Kellinger’s remedy. S 
cess ; at last, although we could find no recommendation in our circulars for cases} Mr. William D. Sparks, 4 mile House, 3d Avenue, New York, City. 
like hers, we thought, as she was in very delicate health, we would give her some of} Mr. Robert Oakly, residence at White Plains, Westchester Co. 
your Sarsaparilla, and are very glad we did, for it not only restored her strength, but Mr. Hiraem Deforvest, stage proprietor, White Plains, Westct ester Co 
she has had no return of the Fits, to our great pleasure and surprise. She is fastbe-| Mr. John H.Gatfield, proprietor of the Horse Bazaar, Crosby, between Grand and 
coming rugged and hearty, for which we feel grateful. Broome Sts., N. ¥. City. 7 

Yours, respectfully, o— bel ye robs former nb eg me bg ow Bazaar, can be seen at all times at this 

Female Medicine.—Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla is a sovereign and speeay cure for Filed. at this establishment wonders have been wrought after all other remedies have 
Incipient Consumption, Barrenness, Prolapsus Uteri, or Falling of the Womb, Cos Ste : v4 . y sis 
areuete, Piles, Leucorrhea, or Whites, ahetrectel or difficult Menstruation. Incon- Chaley an ate og a o >» aoa city of New York. Messrs. Kipp & Brown, 
tinence of Urine, or involuntary discharge thereof, and for the general prostration of Messrs. Hatfield & Bertine, of the Dry Dock line. Messrs. Weart & Reynolds, Broad- 
the system—no matter whether the result of inherent cause or causes, produced by | way line, Messrs. James and Martine Murphy, Bowery and Broad St. Mr. Charles 
irregularity, illness or accident. Nothing can be more surprising than its iuvigorat- | Whitson. Yorkville line. 
ing effects on tle humanframe. Persons all weakness and lassitude, from taking it Mr. Benjamin More, Manhatanville line. Mr. Williard L. Reed, Sele Stable, Mercer, 
at once becoma@robust and full of energy under its influence. It immediately coun- | near Bleecker St., wonders have also been accomplished at this very extensive estab- 
teracts the nervelessness of the female frame, which is the great cause of Barrenness. | jich ment by the aid of this wonderful remedy Mr. R.’s luineam’ ot ht to be ver 
It will not be expected of us, in cases of so delicate a nature, to exhibit certificates of satisfactory it is generally acknowledged by all whe know hie cheb ho teed oe tons 
cures erformed, but we can assure the afflicted, that hundreds of cases have been re- | op in his line—his skill with the Horseis what Dr. Morr’s is with the human family. 
ported to us. Thousands of cases where families have been without children, aiter Mr. John H. Pierson, saddler, Bowery anti Houston Sts , N. Y. Cit 

i bottles of this invaluable medicine, have been blessed with a fine, healthy M b fac f Ee eS ae 
pom oe y. manufacturer of porter, ale, cider, root beer, 16th St. between 9th and 

, 1 Avenues. 

To Mothers and Married Ladies.—This Extract of Sarsaparilla has been expressly r. Thos. Newton & Co., manufacturers of porter, ale, cider, and mineral waters, at 
prepared in reference to female complaints. No female who has reason to suppose | their very extensive works this _ remedy is used in preference to ail other Lini- 
she is approaching that critical period, ** The turn of life,” should neglect to take it, ments in market—Broadway and Reed St., N. Y. City. : 
as it is a certain preventive for any of the numerous and horrible diseases to which{ Mr. Dearbourn, successor te A. W. Ralph, manufacturer of mineral and soda waters, 
females are subjec! at this time of life. This period ‘may be delayed for severai| USe it on all occasions at his house and mammoth works, has never found it fail doing 
years by using this medicine.” Nor is it less valuable for those who are approaching | ll that was required of it—3d Avenue, near 11th St. _ 
womanhood, as it is calculated to assist nature, by quickening the bloed and invigorat Mr. Geo. Burnett, New Haven, shipper, and dealor in horses ’ 
ing the system. Indeed, tais medicine is invaluable for all the delicate diseases to] Mr. A. J.Shore, of Rochester city. Mr. Abrm. Brower, formerly proprietor of the 
whieh women are subject. Broadway line of Stages—Broadway, near Bond St 


intelligent and respectable farmer in Westchester County : 


Joun Butcenr, Jr. 


; y ; ; Mr. Clinton Hathorn, corner of 13th St. and University Place, N. ¥Y. City. The most 
Great Blessing to Mothers and Children.—It is the safest and most effectual medi-| astonishing cure on record was made at this entabitdmat which was anen a splendid 
cine for purifying the system, and relieving the sufferings attendant upon child-birth | }orse belon ing to Mr. H., who had for a long period been. afflicted with a Phistula of 
ever discovered. Itstrengthens both the mother and child, prevents pain and disease, | the most ma ignant character, and after being treatea by the first Veterinary Surgeons 
increases and enriches the tood, those who have used it think it indispensable. !tis| jin the city of New York, for about two months, he finally became so bad and offensive 
highly useful both before and after confinement, as it prevents diseases attendant upon | ¢hat Mr. Hi. gave orders to have him bled to death. or killed in any other wa The 
child-birth—in Costiveness, Piles, Cramps, Swelling of the Feet, Desponden:y, Heart- same day Mr. H. saw Mr. William Cowan, of the Baxaar in Crosby St Selman Geant 
burn, Vomiting, Pain in the Back and Loins, False Pains, Hemorrhage, and in regulat- | and Broome St., and mentioned the fact of his horse being in such a horrible situation. 
ing the secretiens and equalizing the circuletion ithas no equal. The great beauty Mr. ©. told him that the proprietor of this Liniment oun guarantee to cure the horse 


| CHAMPAGNE. 
} J E. GOLL having contracted from this date with Messrs. HYMAN & BONNIN, 
¢ whereby they transfer to him the General Agency in the United States for the 
sale of their above well known and superior Wine, begs to inform the public that he 
has received, and will continue to receive regular supplies of the same. 
In order better to distinguish the brand from the many imitations and marks which 
| have a eeage or mayappear, HYMAN & BONNIN’s neme and the initials C. C. & 
Co., Rheims, will be on the Shield, or lower label. The Blue Ribbon or Cordon Blew 
remains as heretofore. J.E:GOLL, 119 Pearl St., Hanover Square. 
New York, Ist Jan., 1849. Jan. 13. 


FLORENCE HOUSE, , 
Ne. 400 BROADWAY, CORNER WALKER &TREET,N.Y. 

OHN FLORENCE, Jr., has now completed his arrangements for opening tothe pub- 

lic, at the elegant and spacious building above designated, and which he has at 
great expense erected, a Hotel, to De conducted on the European plan. In addition to 
the commodieus Restaurant below, he has arranged extensive suites of dining rooms 
on the floors above, splendidly furnished with every modern improvementin furniture 
decorations, &c. Besides these, are smaller apartments, similarly furnished, for the ac - 
commodatien ofindividuals, or of small parties, where (as in the larger apartments,) 
meals are supplied at their own hours, by carte onthe planalludedto. Attached to the 
establishment, (entrance quite distinct from that with the public department,) are some 
sixty bedrooms, single and double, with elegant parlors adjoining—the whole forming 
a first class hotel for gentlemen, to be conducted on a scale of convenience and accom- 
modation hitherto unattained in this country. 

J. F., Jr., trusts that itis unnecessary forhimt assure the public that his larder, his 
wines, and indeed his entire culinary department, will be of the best kind throughout; 
and he invites gentlemen who ase desirous of atthe same time obtaining rooms and 
board, or either, separately, to call upon him as abeve, where he will be happy to afford 
them every facility of examining his new and commodious establishment. 


March 2, 1847. {April 3. 
JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 

ye Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that he has leased the above named Hotel for aterm of years, and flatters himself 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share ofthat public patronage which 
has been heretofore bestowed on him atthe Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
aow prepared to receive permanent or transient boarders atmoderate prices. Allthose 
who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 

he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 

Jy 4.) EDMUND JONES 


CHARLES A. ABEL, #74 BROADWAY. 
Cs4aEe A. ABEL has the pleasure te announce to hi: friends and the public gen 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand 
and Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls 
“- customers. Cc. A. ABEL. 
yi. 

















ATLANTIC HOTEL, HOBOKEN. 

i. Undersigned begs leave to announce to his friends and the public genera lly 

that he is now prepared to receive private families and boarders for the sea son 
The hberal and flattering patronage he has received since opening the establishment 
has induced him to redouvle his exertions to make the Atlantic Hotel the most com- 
fortable and home-like hotel in the vicinity of New York. It is situated at Hoboken, 
beivg erected directly on the “erry of the Barclay, Canal, and Christopher Streets 
steam ferry boats, The house is of as easy access to gentlemen doing business m the 
city of New Y ork, as if located on Broadway, as the steamers ply constantly, every 
five minutes ¢uring the day. The megnificent view of the city, the North River, the 
Narrows, the Forts, Jersey City, etc.—the grand panorama of the city and harbour of 
New York—of this hotel cannot be surpassed. It is, indeed, delightfully situated as 
regards health, fresh air, and enjayment. 

The establishment has been re-modelled and very handsomely re-furnished through- 
out. The Bar and cellar have been stocked with the choicest wines and liquors, 
while the Table will be furnished with everything in sea:on the city markets afford. 

His arrangements having been completed. the proprietor is now prepared to receive 
private families and boaders, by the day, week, or month, on the most favorable 
terms. 

@G- All boarders in the Hotel can cross the ferries to town free of toll 

Hoboken, April 26, 1849.—[my 5] ABM. BARKER, Proprietor 








of this medicine is, it is always safe, and the most delicate use it most successfully, | or take no pay for servicers rendered 
very few cases require any other medicine, in some a little Caster Oil, or Magnesia, The horse was cured in ashort time, upen the condition of no cure no pay, and can 
is useful. Exercise in the open air, and light food w ith this medicine, will always en- | pe seen at any time attharestablishmgnt. Mr. H. most cheerfully paid more than was 
sure a safe and easy confinement. e asked or expected. The sceptical, if any there are, upon this subject, would do well to 
Beauty and Health.—Cosmetics, Chalk, anda variety of preparations generally in call and satisfy themselves whether we have over-rated the matter. 
use, when applied to the face, very soon spoil it of its beauty. They close the pores A word to the Members ofthe Mepicat Faculy generally—Gentlemen, you are ur- 
of the skin, and check the circulation, which, when nature is not thwarted by disease geutly solicited to calland examine this remedy to your entire satisfaction, free of 
or powder, or the skin inflamed by the alkalies used in soaps, beautifies its own pro- | CHARGE, and we simply add, that after the most rigid scrutiny and severe test, by TRIAL, 
duction in the human face Diyine,” as well as inthe garden of rich and delicately You shouldcome to the conclusion that we have not misrepresented or over-rated our 
tinted and variegated flowers. A free, active and healthy circulation of the fluids or | REMEDY —then, and not till then, shall we ask, or expect tinen countenance. Ifit shall 
the coursing of the pure, rich blood, to the extremities, is that which paints the coun- | be found that we have succeeded in offering, on the most liberalterms, the purest, best, 
enance inthe mest exquisite beauty. It is that which imparts the indescribable 0d cheapest general preparation, as a family medicine, then, inthe name of common 
shades and flashes of loveliness that all admire, but none can describe. This beauty Sense, why not recommend it to the arriicrep, and let your patients generally enjoy 
is tne offspring of nature—not of eyed or soap. ~~~" isnota sree and agen | cir- its many medicinal virtues. (Jan. 9-ly. 
culation, there is no beauty. Ifthe lady is fairas drivea snow, if she paint and use ’ 
cosmetics, and the blood 1s thick, cold and impure, she is not beautiful. If she be ATRONIZED Wy tha last enieont Hovawdes tober bese, and by the most 
brown or yellow, and there is pure and active blood, it gives a rich bloom to the distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to 
cheeks, ana a billiancy to their eyes, that is fascinating. ’ be the nearest approach to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country 
This is why the Southern, and especially the Spanish ladies, are so much admired. and made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., New York. 
Ladies in the North who take but little exercise, or are confined in close rooms, or W.S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country (now over 20 years,) | 
have spoiled their complexion by the application of deleterious mixtures, if they wish | has had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; 
to regain elasticity of step, buoyant spirits, sparkling eyes and beautiful complexions, and those who have the misfortune to lose alimb may rely upon obtaining the best | 
they should use Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla. Thousands who have tried it, are more | substitute the world affords. 
than satisfied, are delighted. Ladies of every station crowd our office daily. ‘T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho ; its constructionappearsexcellent,and | 
Noticeto the Ladies.—Those that imitate Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla, have invaria- ,Wellcalculated to answer allthe objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of | 
bly called their stuff a “ great remedy for females,” &c., &c., and have copied our bills | those who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Someof my friends whom I | 
and circulars, which relates to the compiaints of women, word for word—other men | have mutilated inform me that they are superior to all others. - : * 
who put up medicine, have, since the great success of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparillain _ “VALENTINE MOTT, Professor of Surgery, University of N. York. 
complaints incident to females, recommended theirs, although previously they did Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useiul substitute for a losthand 
not. A number of these mixtures, pills, &c., are injurious to females, as they aggra- | Which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made te openand shut thefin- | 
vate disease, and undermine the constitution. gers, &c. Further information on application or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 


Je 27-ly. 
Three Children Cured of Scrofula.—Dr. Townsend—Sir: I have the pleasure to in- [ y 
form you that three of my children have been cured of the Scrofula by the use of Pour | HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 
excellent medicine. They were afflicted very severely with bad Sores; have taken | CIR Astley Cooper, whose writings on this subject are orthodox, says ‘ The object | 
only four bottles; it took them away,tor which | feel myself under great obligation. in applying a truss is to close the mouth uf the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- | 
Yours, respectfully, Isaac W. Crain, 106 Wooster St. | cation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss whrch is applied | 
| upon the external abdominal ring, and extending from it uponthe os pubis’ This fact 
| being discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only up: | 
on the external ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering | 
necessary ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self adjusting springs and bars of iron to 
keep the hernia up—has constructed an instru nent that meets the several indications, 
Brooklyn, March 7, 1846, | is worn with comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there | 
Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Inte summer of 1845 1 was attacked with a disease of | i now in this city abundant proof. and as we have permission to refer to a number of | 
the throat, chest and stomach ; the mucows membrane became so affected that almost | ©@Se8 (some o! them of long standing,) where the hernia has = — for <= | 
every article of food | took produced such a nausea, or irritation, that it was with porn get invite the A. precle ery the eee hy ithe reference, and | 
great difficulty that | could retain food. I contined myself almost entirely to the use | *@tisfy themselves of the advantages to be gaine LM e DERSON 6 Baselaw | 
of cocoa ; even this I was often obliged to throw off. | can scarcely describe the hor- , a , P - M. SANDE ak ercisy St. 
rid sensation | suffered ; it appeared to me, that from the roof of my mouth tothe low-| 4180. Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent persons. 19 
er pert of my stomach was ulcerated, and | was apprehens:,e that I had not only _ (my 
pepsia in its worst form, but that J py threatened with i. The ee, . 
eame so inveterate that it produced a rupture of a small blood-vessel. 1 was confine » ts . 
fer several weeks, lost say Sesh, and fol: week and wearied by the leastexercise. At DR. PRITCHARD S MAGIC TOOTH-ACHE MIXTURE, } 
this time I fortunately saw your advertisement, and recognized several names | knew ARRANTED to afford immediate relief, and superior to any tooth-ache prepara 
to be higbly respectable and entitled to confidence. I remember to have seen Mr.| V¥ tionknown Prepared by an experienced DENTIST ; approved by able Den- 
Van Zandt, of Albany, for a number of years in very bad health. From these facts I | tists, Physicians, Druggists, and by the thousands who have “‘tried it, throughout the 
Was induced at first to procure one bottle of your valuable preparation of Sarsaparilla. | Union. = 
In justice to you, I feel bound to assure you that I esteem it an invaluable medicine! Price 25 cents—wholesale, upon reasonable terms. For saleat the principal Drugg 
for such diseases as | have described. It has restored me to health and strength. 1| storesin New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City, and by Druggists throughout the Union. 
have used about four bottles. To test its efficacy, after using one or two bvttles,!| *,* Every -abel has the written signature of the manufacturer at the end of the di- 
Omitted for some days to take it, and soon found .bat1 required more, as the disease | rections. W.H. PRITCHARD, Dentist, 836 Beekman St., N. Y 
Was not entirely subdued. 1 regard it as a certain cure for Dysp. psia and affections Aug. 7-tf.] 
©. the throat and chest; it is soothing, and operates like a charm in composing the 
stomach and allayingacough. | intend, in future, to keep a bottle-or two on hand for FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY: AND SILVER WARE. 
he use ot my family. — With great regard, your friend, Law. L.Van hureck. » Subscriber is selling all descriptions of ane Gold = Silver Watches, Jewelry 
Bank Department, Albany, May 10, 1845. and Silver ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. ’ . 
Dr. Townsend—Sir: I have been afflicted for savanel years with the Prepepela in| Fine Gold _ ge ay enews Second Watches, double and single time for 
étsworst forms, attended with sourness of stomach, loss of appetite, extreme heart- | sporting gentlemen, fortiming horses. 
evrm and a great aversion to all kinds of food, and for weeks (what Icouldeat) | have| Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second ancher [Eseapement 
t - unabl.to retain but a small portion on my stomach. I tried the usual remedies, | 2nd Lepine Watches. . ; 
ft they bad but little or no effect in removing the complaint. 1 was induced about| Fine Silver Lever anchor Escapement and Lepine Watches. 
iWo months since to try your Extract of Sarsaparilla, andI must say with little con-| Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
fidence ; but after using nearly two bottles | found my appetite restored,and the, Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
heartburn entirely removed ; and I would earnestly recommend the use of it tothose| Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. . 
who have been afilicted as 1 have been. Yours, &c., . W.W. Van Zanpr. Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets and Gold Thimbles, 
Ladies’ and Centlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Opinions of Physicians, Diamond Rings and Pins. 
Dr. Townsend is almost daily receiving orders {rem Physicians in different partsof| Stone Rings, chased plain Rings. 
he Union. Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, kc. } 
_ This is to Certify that we, the undersigned, physicians ofthe city of Albany, have Gold Watchesas low as $20 to $25 each. 
in humerous cases prescribed Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparille, and believe it to be one of Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
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THE FIRST MEN IN THE NATION. 

We insert below the certificates of L. L. Van Kleeck, Esq., formerly sheriff of Albany | 
City and County, and late of the War Department at Washington,and W.W. Van | 
Zandt, of the Bank Department, of Albeny : 





TOOTH"ACHE !==TOOTH-ACHE! 





the most valuable preparations in the market. H. P. Purine, M. D. All watches warrantedto keep good time or the money returned. Watches, cloeks 
J. Wuson, M.D. * | andjewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted,at much less than the usual 

° R. B. Brices, M.D. prices. G. C. ALLEN 

Albany, April1, 1847. P. E. Ermenvorr, M. D. Importer of Watchesand Jewelry, wholesale and retail, | 


‘ CAUTION, : Dec. 4.} 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 
Owing tothe great success and immense sale of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilia, a —— } 
number of men who were formerly our agents, have commenced anes Sarsaparilla THE AMERICAN BOWLING SALOON, 
Extracts, Elixirs, Bitters, Extracts of Yellow Dock, &e. They generally put it up in . 393 STRAND, LONDON. 





; 


the same suaped botties, and some ofthem have sto.e and copied our advertisements, | ve awl w and fextensive Saloon, 
they are only worthless imitations, and should be avoided. Ae Vetns Leena ee eee oe fe 

Principal Office, 126 Fulton St., Sun Building, N. Y.; Reddiag & Co., 8 State St., 
Boston ; Dyott & Sons, 132 North Second Street, Philadelphia ; 8. 8. Hance, Druggist, | The preprietors in introducing this exhilarating 
Baltimore ; P. M. Cohen, Charleston ; Wright & Co., 151 Chartres St., N.O.; 105] ment in the first style o' 
Sou & PearlSt., ca | ; and by ail the chan 
throughout the Unit States, 


partake of the game of | 
. . ing BOWLING. coy 
stime have #fitted this establish- 


owling Saloon is uneqvalled in Barer ‘ 
N.B. English and American newspapers are take: in. yoly 





f ele 
1 Druggists and Marchants{ generall: Pte 
est I a the Canter tal one. Y | ofthe accommodations, this 


| Liquors and Wines. 


SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

HIS new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation 
of families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the Col- 
lege Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the mo- 
dern improvements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is 
now ready forthe reeeption of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. fmy 19 


NEW RESTAURANT. , 
ROTHERS PERKINS respectfully beg to inform their friends especially, and the 
public generally, that they have leased the entire basement of Odd Fellows’ Hall, 
(105 by 74 feet,) corner of Grand and Centre Streets, and, regardless of expense, have 
furnished it, and intend to keep it in a style they are contident will meet the wishes of 
the most fastidious. J.H.PERKINS. 
d 9-t.f.] A. H. H. PERKINS. 


GROCERIES, &c. 
|< ADELPHIA Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks’ County Poul 
try, and country made Sausages, constantly on hand and for sale at 430 Broadway 
near Howard St., east side. 
Also, choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced 
E. H. COBB, Grocer. 











n 18-6m] 


SPORTSMEN, HORSE OWNERS, Se. 
ILL find a great variety of very desirable articles, well adapted to their use at 
the depot of the . 
UNION INDIA RUBBER MILLS, 58 LIBERTY ST., N. Y., 

made of Goodyear’s Patent Metallic Rubber Fabrics, ameng which may be found Fet- 
lock, Knee, Quarter and Ancle Boots, or Fenders) Bandage Gum, for cuts, spavins, 
&c., a superiorarticle. Elastic Flooring, for horse stalls. Fancy Riding and Driving 
Bridles, very light and beautiful. Halters, Rein Straps and Whips assorted. Horse 


| Covers, allkinds. Wagon Lap Blankets, anew and useful article. Jockey Folding 


Buckets, and Sponge Bags. Hoof Boat, water tight, for diseased feet. Horse Injec- 

tors, or Syringes, Fishing Boots, Game Bags, Drinking Cups, Gun Cases, Haversacks, 

Canteens, Portable Boats, Tents, Pouches, Knapsacks, Life Preservers, Saddle Bags, 

Leggins ,Camp Blankets, Capes, Tent Carpets, Sportsmen’s Bottles, Air Beds and Pil- 

lows, &c., &c. . 
Sportsmen and others are invited to call and examine the above goods. Orders for 

goods to be manufactured should be accompanied with drawing and full descriptions. 
o 7-6m) W. RIDER & BROTHERS. 


T.BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphegs, &c.,engraved onstone or brass. Ladies’seals, 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms orany device. Dia 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, kc., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 





| Arms found ard painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, asd forwarded to any par 


ofthe UnitedStates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names 
June 13 ] 





BROADWAY BATHS==SWIMMING SCHOOL. 
600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others having care of children, 
can have them instructed inthis necessary attainmentat the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
The water is continually changing, andis kept at a moderate temperature by mea 
of steam pipes. i 
The gentlemenand boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to9 A.M.,and4to 10 P.M. 
The ladies’end misses’ schooli underthe Management of alady from 10 A. M. to 
3 P.M. 
Bathing clothing, &c.,alwayson hand. For terms by the month or week apply in 
the Bath. (Je 26. 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING; 
MITATIONS ef wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by 
R. B. FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory 
Street (Feb. 10-ly 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J. & J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., VORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their ows 
importation and oftheir own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of 
Merchants, Dealers and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive 
and cheapest stock ever offered for sale inthe U.S. ae" 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons” Powder, Shot and Drinkin Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, aud Baldwin’s W ads. Importers of R.Hem- 
ming & Sons (genuine) Fish Hooks. ‘ 

A full supply ofthe celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A 








"continued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. [mr. 18-6m. 











FISHING TACKLE. : mt 
OMAS PRICHARD would respectfully inform sporting gentlemen and the public 
taat he has opened the store 44 Fulton Street as a Fishing Tackle Establishment 


| . . : “ 
and handsome assortment of every article known in the trade. American 
wad English Reels, Fly, Trout and Bass Rods, silk and hair lines, New London, Phila- 


delphia and Connecticut flax lines, and nets. Pocket books, bait kettles, asks, baskets, 


trolling tackle and bait, leaders, snells, hooks, floats, &c., &c. 


jus ultra in flies may be hadhere. Gentlemen are respectfully invited te 
coll end oxemine the stock of zalmon, trout and fancy flies, caterpillars,grubs, &c., un- 


equalled on this Continent or in Europe Artificial flies of amy size and pattern, are 


ade by T. PRICHARD, at the shortest notice. 


—, and for beauty of the decorations, and completeness ' m 20,000 silk worm gut, wholesale and retail. The patent Sockdolager Hook, &c. Ob 
serve, 44 Fulton Street, New York. (my 22-ly. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





Aug. 25. 





4 Things Cheatrical. 


a 


Ni g 
¢ X,anc 7 s 5 2a Dira ¢ gnt sure 
ne but will re é ecented success f wo WeeKs 
of the Ravei’s engagement, the! se has been crowded verflowing, and 
extra seats hav led for. The new pantomime, although it 
lacks what is very essential to dumb show—abundance of fun and humor— 
yet is so festefully and gorgeously got up, that all its imperfections are 
hidder The piece has been performed nightly, with one exception, 


for two weeks, and is likely to have a run as much longer, 

On the comedy nights, the honse is not so well filled, and we think i; 
Mr. Niblo would contrive to introduce on these evenings a little more va- 
riety, it would be essential to the house. The new comedy of the ‘ Won- 
derful Woman,’ by Charles Dance, is almost without plot, and but for the 
few cobbling puns of Crepin (Mr. Juha Sefton), would be utterly without 
humor. What plot there is, is painful as well as disagreeable, and it is 
unworthy of the author. The company, among whom were Mrs. C. How- 
ard, Mr. Dawson, and Mr. Andrew, made all of it they possibly could. 

We sincerely hope that Mr. Chippendale will let us see a little more of 
him in some cf the more substantial and fine comedies, of which there are 
an abundance, and none,mcre capable than he of making. judicious selec- 
tions. 

Broadway.—This place continues to be the resort of beauty and fashion, 
as well as the ardent lovers of music. We have already had, in addition to 
‘ Ernani,’ ‘La Somnembula’ and * The Barber of Seville.’ The last opera 
attracted a very full house on Tuesday, and also on the night of its repeti- 
tion, and the piece was cast ina style worthy of the music. Signora Te 
desco sung the part of Rosina in her usual delightful manner, and wasrap- 
turously applauded throughout. Weconsider her among the best of the 
Italian singers, 

Signor Corsi played and sung the part of Figaro as well as we have heard 
or seen it in Many years. Sanquirico was the old Dr. Bartolo, and his 
scene with Romier, ir the first act, was in the highest degree amusing, dis- 
playing the very height of humor and mirth; his character throughout 
was played in a very creditable manner. 

The rest of the characters were sustained by Vietti and Novelli, &c., 
very successfully 

The Monplaisirs closed their engagement on Saturday, and were suc- 
ceeded by our old favorites, Blangy and M. Durand. La Vivandiere was 
very gracefully enacted by the corps de ballet. 

Burton’s.—‘Jenny Lind’ a musical burletta, and very amusing, has been 
played at this theatre with great success. Miss Mary Taylor was the Jen- 
ny Lind, and as a matter of course, played her part with much pleasantry, 
and sang her songs with great skill. The amusements at this theatre are 
always of an entertaining nature—and Mr. Burton is well rewarded for his 
pains, by a constant succession of ‘ paying’ houses, 

/Vational —Prosperous as ever. Chanfrau seems to be running a sort of 
theatrical race with his contemporary managers—and his entertainments 
are generally very attractive. Comedies, burlettas, farces and pantomimes, 
and ballets, are the order of the evening. 

Castle Garden.—Herr Cline is here performing on the tight rope—a 
man whose performances are really astonishing ; he is an old wonder and a 
great favorite with the New York public. The Promenade Concerts still 
continue to make the garden a place of great resort. 

The New Orleans Serenaders are at Newport. 

The Distin Family, at last accounts, having terminated their Canada 
tour, were concertizing in Rochester, in this State. They are en route tor 
this city. 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble Butler, on dit, will give some of her Shakspearian 
Readings, at Syracuse, during the holding of the New York State Fair, 
there. 
Charlotte Cushman, we hear it rumored, will play an engagement, soon 
after ber arrival here, which is daily expected, at Niblo’s new and beauti- 
ful theatre. 

Andrew Jackson Allen, it will be seen by a card, in another column, is 
t to take a benefit at Burton’s theatre, in the course of the week to come. 
We wish the veteran a crowded bouse and ‘lots of approbation,’ as the play- 
a bills say. We don’t know what the bill is to be, but the beneficiary will, 
{ of course, be in it. 

Theatrical Engagements.— At the Covent Garden—Madame Alboni re- 
ceived £4000. The artists’ engagement for the season amounted to 
£26,000,the rent £6000—band £7000—weekly expenses, gas, chorus, &c, 
£13,800—incidental expenses £3000—being an expenditure of £55,800 
for 66 nights—or £845 per night. 





IMPROVEMENT OF PURTLAND. 
A NEW THEATRE 
Portianp, Me., August 6th., 1549. 

Dear ‘ Spirit.,—After a sound repose of more than a quarter of a centu 
ry, this beautifully located city has suddenly thrown aside her lethargy, 
and in a very few years she will no doubt rank as one of the first business 
places in the New England States. The completion of the St. Lawrence 
and Atlantic railroad is now put beyond all shadow of a doubt ; the Cana- 
dians having subscribed the necessary amount of funds to furnish their 
share of the road, and uearly one hundred miles is already in successful 
operation through this State. Youand I remember what New York was 
before the opening of the‘ Clinton’ Canal to the Lakes; and think what 
she was in five years aflerward. And what may not Portland expect to 
achieve, by the more expeditious connectioa with the grain-growing Ca- 
nadas, by being made the terminus of a direct railroad from this to Mon- 
treal! The Legislature, too, has it in contemplation to shift the seat of 
Government from Augusta to this more favorable location; business men 
with capital are all on the alert in purchasing and improving real estate, 
and every description of trade presents an air of energy and activity, posi- 
tively refreshing alter our long accustomed jog-trot habits—but when we 
Yankees do wake up, you know we are apt to be wide awake. 
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In all communities you will generally find some one individual who will 
have the lead in all public matters, and here F. O. J. Smith, Esq., the ex- 
member of Congress, is the pioneer. He has commenced his operations 
for lighting the city with gas ; and on one of his lots—for he is a large pro- 
perty holder—he has erected a most beautiful building, to answer the dou- 
ble purpose of a Museum and Theatre. The massive edifice extends over 
80 feet front by 125 deep, on Union street, iu the very centre of the city, 
and within 100 yards of the grand junction terminus; so you can easily 
imagine its advantages of situation. The Theatre was opened on the 
4 2d of last month, and has created quite a sensation. It is certainly one of 
a the most elegant and costly places of amusement in the New England 

States. There are three tiers of boxes, gallery, and admirably contrived 
; parquette ; and the saloons exceed anything of the kind in the Union 
The company is very superior to any we have ever had here before, bur 
still we are promised great improvements and additions for the fall and 
. winter season. Joseph Proctor, the well-known tragedian, is the lessee, 
and Cowell, the facetious author of ‘ Thirty Years among the Players,’ the 
‘ director. Proctor is well known and highly respected by our citizens; he 
made his first appearance in his new establishment last week, and the 
house was filled to overflowing ; he basa long lease, I understand, and is 
safe to make a tortune. 
; : Due deference was paid bere to Gen. Taylor’s recommendation to fast 
and pray last Friday ; nearly every shop in the city was closed. In this 
: 
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extraordinarily healthy climate we have no fear of cholera, yet we can feel 
and pray for our less fortunate brethren at a distance. 


Yours truly, Rana Avis. 


so 





THE GREAT QUINCY MUSTER, &c. 


DD on 


*Spirit.’—Did you ever got real « fast r Ya 


Or these -— 

‘ Father and I went dewn to camp 
Along with Cap’en Gooding, 

And there we saw the boys and gais 
As thick as hasty padding.’ 

If you never did, you ought to have been at the escampment, last week, 
of the Boston Brigade, in Quincy. Such soldiers, such musses, such | 
knock-downs, such gambling, and such fun, never before were seen in these | 
parts. Two hundred rum booths and twenty-five prop tables, formed two | 
items of theshow. Your correspondent saw among the ‘professors of con- | 
chology’ a representative to the General Court, a member of the Suffolk | 
bar, an officer in full uniform, a son of Africa, and one of the ‘ upper ten | 
The newspapers (the representatives of which went in for the fun the 
same as any body else) say it was a ‘ disgrace to the Common wealth !’ 

The cholera here is decidedly on the increase ; it numbered ninety-four 
victims last week, chiefly foreigners, although there were a tew natives— 
ladies and gentlemen who stuck to green apples, buckleberries, and cu- 
cumbers, and either took too much or too little ‘ preventative.” Who’s 
afraid ? 

I saw ‘ Old Spear’ here the other day ; he looks as fine as silk, and is 
engaged by Thorne, who opens the Howard Atheneum next Monday night 
(20th. inst). ‘ Charley,’ as I learn, has engaged a fine company, including 
Messrs. Eddy, Perry, C. H. Sanders, and Skerrett—Mrs. Skerrett is also 
engaged at this house. It is said that Miss Cushman will play a short en 
gagement at the Howard during the season, together with Brooke, the En- 
glish tragedian. Miss C, will receive a warm welcome in her native 
City. : 

* Moses* opens the Museum to-night, with precisely the same company 
he had last season. ‘ Guy Mannering’ is the opening piece. I opive that 
it would raise Sir Henry Bishop ‘ out of his boots,’ could he hear some of 
his music as it will be given to-night. 

*‘ The Governor,’ I learn, commences with the old National next Mon- 
day. As to his company, I am not informed, but it will be good, of course. 
It was rumored that Pelby had taken the Boston Theatre, but he was no 
such fool. There is a ine chance for some adventurous individual to lose 
a * pile’ by opening * Old Drury.’ 

A trot will come off at Cambridge next Friday—Wm. Woodruff names 
Grey Trouble, Hiram Woodruff Fanny Hill : mile heats, best 3 in 5, in 
harness. I would give youa report of this in my next, but it will probably 
be done up brown by ‘ Acorn.’ I notice an error in my last letter to you. 
The paragraph referring to Tom Benton’s trot reads ‘ two mile heats in 
harness ;’ in my M.S. it read— mile heats, best two in three, in harness.’ 
2:42 would be * strong’ time for ‘ two mile heats in harness.’ 

Your correspondent has been luxuriating at Gloucester. The two hotels 
(Gloucester House and Cape Ann Pavilion) are running over with good 
’uns—no snobs—and Morgan has to hang them up on pegso’ nights! I 
notice at the table Col. Greene, of the ‘ Post,’ Col. Wright, Major B. H. 
Norton, and other notables. 

Business is dull, and the attractions offered by the watering places tend 
to thin out the Washington street promenaders. Good bye. 

Yours, &c., Neb. 

P.S.—16th. I learn from Mr. Thorne that he will open the Howard on 
the 1st. September, instead of the 20th. of August, as first announced. 
He opens the Beach street Museum next Monday night, under the name of 
‘ Thorne’s American Theatre.” The Museum company is playing ‘ Guy 
Mannering.’ Nep. 

AN EDITOR FIFTY YEARS SINCE. 

The school books and other publications have, no doubt made many of our 

readers acquainted with the name of Joseph Dennie, Editor of the Farmer's 


| Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; 
| Spertsmen and Dealers to his assertment o geods, hoping to merit from all, who fa. 


| Lane, in Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. 





Museum, at Walpole, N. H., toward the close of the last century, and subse 
quently of the Port Folio at Philadelphia. He was a graduate of Harvard, and | 
established himself as a lawyer at Walpole. His articles, and particularly his 
series of essays under the title of the ‘Lay Preacher,’ attracted much attention. 
The latter were so popular, and regarded at that period as such fine specimens 
of eloquent diction, that they were collected and published in a volume. Den- 
nie was the most popular editor of his time, and some idea of his appearance 
in the daily walks of life may be gathered from a recent deseription of him by 
Joseph T. Buckingham, Esq., in the Boston Courier. He says—Dennie, in 
person was about the middle size—rather below than above it. His dress, | 
when he appeared in the street, on a pleasant day, approached to the hightest 
notch of the fashion. He wore a pea green coat, jwhite vest, nankeen small 
clothes, with silk stockings, and shoes or pumps, fastened with large silver 
buckles. His small clothes were tied at the knees with ribbons of nankeen color | 
in bows, with the ends reaching nearly to the ancles. His hair, in front, was 
well larded with pomatum, and frizzled and powdered, under the skilful hand 
of the village barber ; behind, his hair was enriched by the addition of a large 
cue, called, (vulgarly, the false tail),which, enrolled in some yards of black rib- 
bons, reached half way dewn his back. 

The same writer has the following anecdote respecting Mr. Dennie’s compo. | 
sition of the Ley Preacher. 

‘His manuscript was often given out by a paragraph at a time, and some- | 
times written in the printing office, while the compositors were waiting to put | 
itin type. One of the best of the Lay Preacher’s Sermons was written at the | 
village tavern, directly opposite the printing office, where Dennie and his com- | 
panions were amusing themselves withcards, and the refreshments usually at- | 
tendant. It was delivered to me at four or five different times. If he was en- 
gaged in a game when I called for copy, he would ask some one to play his 
hand for him, while he gave the devil his due. When I made the last errand 
for the concluding paragraph of the sermon he was so much interested in his 
game, that he directed me to call again ; but his most particular friend said 
—‘No. Dennie ; I'll write the improvement of the subject for you.’ He accor- 
dingly wrote the concluding portion of the sermon, and Dennie never saw it till 


it was printed. 








AMAZONS AT CRICKET. 

Having been informed by the ‘ Salisbury Herald’ that a match at cricket 
would take place on Wednesday last at Fickett post, with the two elevens | 
to consist of married and single women, it appeared (o us that such a cricket | 
match would be a rare game ; 80 we sent our reporter to see the sport, and | 
the following is his accouat of 1t:— by 

The single went in first, presenting the curious anomaly of single wick- 
et and double innings. The spinsters proved themselves worthy of their | 
name by the rate at which they made the ball spin ; but considering their 
personal advantages, it is wonderful that so many of them were bowled , 
out by the married. On the otner hand, strangely enough, several of the | 
latter were caught. Victory, after a long contest, was gaiued by the wives, | 
who had judiciously husbanded their strength ; and we regret to add that, 
the single, who played without their parasols, were beaten brown. Pret- 
tier Long Stops, perhaps, were never seen ; and doth the Long Slips aud 
Short-Slips were smart, if not fashionable. However, it is in coatempla- | 
tion te get up a Ladies’ Ground by way of companion to a Lord’s, for the | 
promotion and encouragement of what may now be called the womanly | 
game of Cricket. Punch. | 


The 84 k's for Kalifornia.—lt is said that kurious kases kount the koin 
of Kalifornia by klamshels full, and this kompu tation they Kal! kommercial kur- 
rency in that krescent klime. Konsider the krime kommitted by such a kruel 
kold-hearted krowd, who klaim by konquest—and kalkulate the kost of a kar- 
go off kabbage, krackers, kream, kakes, krout, kolera, kodfish, kalomel and other 
konfektionaries to keep such a krew from kutting each others kollars —kaothing 
but kristians kould kompel them to keep kool. QO, konsuence ! one’s blood 
runs kold to kalkulate the kondition of such a kountless kongliomerated, kraven 
hearted kongregation—who kwit their knative home to koliect small krams in 
krude kradles—kreating kwintessence of koofusion in every kouniry. Kwery 
—will knot a large number korrapt the very kriminal kode itself—kapsize the 
konstitution—klu» together—anod knegotiate with knotorious karacters to kar- 
ry korruption through every kwarter. 

At this kritical krisis, our korrespondent kaved klean in. 





Prairie Democrat. 


A Pig Jote.—We had a hearty laugh the other day, at he aring a friend 
teil of a man who was attempting to | 1 yoke on @ pig. He had cornered 
g Having a oiazed wid Vv. wnen the anima t \ y they 
were prepal g t r ge i} ts fu freedom went w 
ugh the window ‘Drat it,’ said the d man, looking y . 
i've got your dimensions anyhow seven by nine, exactly 





TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
MPORTER AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine 
ties of 


and other quali 


GUNS, PISTOLS ; 
Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention of 
vor hlm with patronage, the same geod opinion that prompted the following highly 
complimentary notices of his establishment, 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished aq- 
thor, H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2.. page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s werk, flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder 
wadding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper, a few doors “ve Maiden 
NO One 
ge astray in sending orders for any supplies of fancy or out-of-the-way implements or 
materials of sportsmanship to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly 
served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘ Spirit of ths Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitleq 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N.G., of Worcester, Mass., an occa. 
sional cerrespondent of that paper. ‘ 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readi- 
ly be obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 a ag saee Y New York, 
where you may be sure of being faithtully served, and honorably dealt by, whether 
you go in person or send your order. {Aug 25-6m 


ee _) 
RACES==UNION COURSE, L. I. 
FIRST WEEK IN OCTOBER. 
IRST DAY—Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds ; Sub. $200, h. ft., Mile heats. To name 
and close 15th Sept.—three or mere to make arace. $100 given by the Proprieter 
to the winner. 
SAME DAY—Purse $600, withan inside stake of $360,h. ft, Three mile heats 
To name and close the Ist Sept. 
SECOND DAY—Purse $800, with an inside stake of $500, h. ft. Four mile heats. To 
name and close the Ist Sept. 
The Purses are tree for any horse, without the owner’s entering into the inside stake 





—it being optional for them to do so or not. O. P. HARE, 
Other Pcrses may be given. Mr. Hare’s, Mr. Tally’s and Mr. Green’s stables will 
be here. {Aug 25 








FRANK FORESTER 

NFORMS his friends and the sporting world at large, that he has lately imported an 

invoice of fine English guns, warranted to be of the best quality, and by a first rate 
—in his opinion the best—London maker 

These guns he can offer at a rate infinitely lower thanthat asked for the inferior 
guns of Dean, Ellis, Westley Richards, and other second rate or Birmingham makers, 
which are generally here palmed on the sportiag world as first rate London guns. 

These guns can be seen at Messrs. Stringer & Townsends, No. 222 Broadway, who 
are authorized to dispose of them. [Aug 265-t. f 
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FOR SALE; 
HE GRAY TROTTING MARE formerly known, while in private hands, as 
‘ FLora,’ and lately onthe Turf as ‘LADY AUGUSTA.’ She is 19 years old 
without a blemish, and kind and geatle as a lamb in all harness and under the saddle 
She has trotted her mile in 2:41, and her owner will satisfy auy one that she is more 
capable now of making better time, than she nas ever been before. 

As a‘ Roadster’ she is unequalled, having the atabition, speed, strength, and endur 
ance to take the lead and keep it. 

She will be sold reasonab!y and solely for want of use. The owner would be 
pleased to see any gentleman, disposed to purchase a fast horse, at his residence 107th 
Street and Bloomingdale Road, any day after 5 o’clock, P.M 

The Manhattinville Stages leaves the Park, near the Rail Road Office, every few 
minutes, and will leave any one at the place (Aug. 25th. ] 


AMUSEMENTS, & 


BEM! BAN!: BOUM!!! 
FRIEND ‘SPIRIT’ OF THE TRUE ‘ SPIRIT. 
O« old Knicke'boeker Veteran, the Father of the American Stage, puts up his A. J 
A.the ensuing week for a ‘ Ben,’ et Burton’s (that prince of Managers), and 
though 








ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN 
has for a long time been ‘ himself alone,’ we hope on this occasion he will be sor- 
rounded by all his old friends and acq 1aintances, 

‘For Auld Lang Syne, my boy.’ 


LUDLOW & SMITH’S THEATRES, 
VHE St. Leuis Theatre is now oped for the Fall season. The St. Charles Theatre, 
New Orleans, (now one of the largest and most commodious houses in the United 
States, having been altered and refurnished last year at an expense of $16,000,) will 
be opened for the Winter season in November next. Letters on business connected 
with either establishment may be addressad to us at St, Louis (Mo.) until Ist Nov. ; 
after that date direct to New Orleans. Personal applications or enquiries may be 
made to our agents, Corbyn & Martini, No. 4 Barclay st., New York. 
St. Louis, Aug. 10, 1849.—(aug 25) LUDLOW & SMITH. 


[aug 25 








NEW PORTLAND TH «ATRE AND MUSEUM. 
ROFESSIONAL persons of acknowledged reputation, wishing engagements for 
the Fall and Winter season, to commeuce on tha 10th September, will please ad- 
dress the subscriber, post paid. 
N. B.—Stars will find it to tneir advantage to apply 


Portland, Maine, Aug. 8, 1549. jatil) JOSEPH PROCTOR 





. 
AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
‘JHIS Theatre will open onthe ist Nov, next. Members of the profession of un 
doubted talent, wishing engagements, will please address me, (pre-paid) this 
city. 
St ers visiting the South will find it to their iaterest to negotiate with this Theatre 
New Orleans, July 12, 1849.—[jy 28-4m, R. L. PLACE. 


WHCiaANLCS’ HALL, 
No. 472 BROADWAY, BETWEEN GRAND AND BROOME STS8 
OPEN EVERY NIGHT DURING THE WEEK 
The original and well known 
CHRIST Y’S MINSTRELS, 
(Organized in 1842,) 
The oldest established company inthe world. (he Furst to Harmonize Negro Melo 
dies, and Originators of the present Popular style of Ethiopian Entertainments, 
HOSE Concerts in this city, for a period ot fhree Years, have been nightly 
crowded with most fashionable audiences ; receiving a patrenage unpaialleled 
by any amusement in the Great Metropolis. 
The company consists of Tes Perroxmens, under the direction and management of 
KE. P. CHRISTY, 
the whole comprising a Corps of unequalled versatility and talent. 
Admission 25 cents. UVoors open at 7—Concert will commence at 8 o’clock 
AN AFTERNOON CONCERT EVERY SATURDAY, 
commencing at 3 e’clock, P.M. {s 
AT THE SIGN OF 
‘THIS WAS THik MAN, ANY (THIS {8S THE MAN,’ 
No. 280 BROADWAY, N. ¥Y., 
may be found 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
HE legitimate American!!! Historical Dress Maker, and Patentee of that splea 
did and universally admired article, tor all its various uses, Gilt and Silvered 
Leather, which he has, anicontinues to manufacture inallits bvilliancy, any time 
these forty years. Vivat Res Publica! jap7 





INPaRNALTLINAL AXT*UNLON. 
TS Exhibition Rooms of this lastitution, rounded for the premotion eftaste for th» 
Fine Artsinthe Uaited 3tates, are new opea tothe public, free of charge of ad- 
mission, at tae Lafarge Building, corner of Broaiway ren Reade Street. The exhibdi 
tion comprises the chefs d'@uvres of “uropean Art, and can be visited gratuitously 
daily, Sundays aud Mondays alone excepted —the latter day being exclusively devot- 
ed to the study of Artists. GOUPIL, VIBERT & Co., Managers. 
d 16) 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE UF 


im) ma] 
FIVE DOLLA «cS 
wil entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEKL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 
, 7 T ; . Py . 
TEN DOLLARS 
Willentitlea Subscriber te the Paper for One Year,and a 
COMPLETE SET UF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


Coit. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the *‘ Narvotconor tHe Ture.’ 
Vad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘La Sylphids 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), asin their Match in Harness 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, \ 
LEViIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA ‘ 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


SSeS 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 
4&4 CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf,Agriculiture, Ficid Sports, Literature,and the Stags. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
?UBLISUED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. } BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, © VITOR 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ONE DOLLAR wili ve charged forthe firstinsertion o: aa advertisem-ntnot ox 
ceeding Ten lines. 

ExtracopiesoftheKngravings tobe hadat One Dollar each 

Letters relating to the ditorial Department.and to Blood Stock, tobe addressed 
to Wm. T. Portsr. 

Letters relating tothebusiness ofthe office, contatming orders, subs +i,'ions, et 
tothe gegen: tobe addressed te the Publisher, Joun Rrcnanns. 

AR letters te be zoet paid. 





da 

yle 

19: 

Sus 

of 

tha 
tha 
end 
step 
den 

at ¢! 
ine 
mar 
gal | 
She 
turo 
the | 

she 
Whe 
Mrs 
alwa 
DOIs¢ 
what 
Spar} 
and ¢ 
Cour 
nent 
Cons: 
other 
anoth 
that ¢ 
Was d 
ing he 
how t 
feited 
anoth 
The 

to nea 
w the 
charge 
ry exe 
sums a 
the Ly 
Henry 
an act 
pounds 
service 
over, f 
he did 
to reco 
Certes, 
tell the 
fat, joll 
80D in | 
ty offic 
asking 
Of D 





